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Mrs. ELIZABETH Row FE. 


RS. Elizabeth Rowe, not more admired for her 
| fine writipgs by the ingenious that did not know 
her, than eſteemed and loved by all her ac- 
auaintance, for the many amiable qualities of 
her heart, was born at Ilcheſter in Somerſetſhire, Sept. 
11. 1674. being the eldeſt of three daughters of Mr. Wal- 
ter Singer, a gentleman of a good family, and Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Portnell, both of them perſons of very great worth 

and piety. Mr. Singer was not a native of the town now- 
= mentioned, nor an inhabitant, before his impriſonment 
dhere for his non · conformity in the reign of K. Charles II. 
Mrs. Portnell thinking herſelf obliged to viſit thoſe that 
ſuffered for the ſake of a good conſcience, as a teſtimony 
of her regard, not to them only, but alſo to our common 
Lord, agreeable to the repreſentation he himſelf makes of 
ſuch kind and chriſtian offices: It was from hence that ac- 
quaintance firſt commenced between theſe two virtuous 
and well-paired minds, which afterwards proceeded to an 
| union that death alone could diſſolve. And this it did too 
| ſoon for the mournful ſurvivor, if the tendereſt affection 
might be judge, and for the world, which can badly bear 
to loſe any, and much more ſuch eminent examples of vir- 
tue and religion in the ſeveral ſcenes and relations of life. 
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INE. 
Till ber death Mr. Singer reſided at lcheſter, but not long 
aſter removed into the nei2hbourhood of Frome in the ſame 
county, where he became ſo well known and diſtinguiſhed 
for his good ſenſe, primitive integrity, ſimplicity of man- 
ners, uncommon prudence, activity and tifolnel in diſ- 
charging the duties of his ſtation, inflexible adherence to 
his principles, and at the ſame time truly catholic fpirit, as 
to be held in high eſteem, even by perſons of ſuperior 
rank: My Lord Weymouth. who was reckoned a very 
good judge of men, not only writing to him, bur honour- 
ing him with his viſits ; as did the devout Biſhop Kenn ve- 
ry frequently. ſometimes once a week; ſuch a charm is 
there in unaffected goodneſs, and fo naturally do ) kindred 
| fouls, warmed and actuated by the ſame heavenly, paſſibn, 
and purſuing the ſame glorious end, run and mingle toge- 
ther with the greateſt pleaſure, after they are once acquaint- 
ed, notwithſtanding any accidental diverſity of ſentiments 
in ſome ſmaller things. I mention this to the honour of 
that venerable Biſhop as well as of Mr. Singer. But the 
public will be beſt pleaſed with the character of this good 
man as drawn by his daughter, after her beautiful and eaſy 
manner, in one of her familiar letters to a friend. * I haye 
© eaſe and plenty to the extent of my wiſhes, and can form 
deſires of nothing but what my father's indulgence would 
* procure; and I aſk nothing of heaven but the good old 
© man's life. The perfect ſanctity of his life, and the be- 
2 rerolence of his temper, make him a refuge to all in di- 
ſtreſs, to the widow and fatherleſs : The people load him 

© with bleſſings and prayers when ever he goes abroad: 
E which he never does but to reconcile his neighbours, or 
© to right the injured and oppreſſed; the reſt of his hours 
are entirely devoted to his private derotions, and to books I 
which are his perpetual entertainment.” 

He was religiouſly inclined, as he ſaid himſelf, when a - 
bout ten years old, and never from that time neglected 
prayer; and, as far as he knew his own heart, had ſincere · 
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ly endeavoured to keep a good conſcience ; and he died as 
he had lived, April 18. 1719. full of that bleſſed calm 
and peace of mind, and humble confidence in the mercy 

of God, thro? a Redeemer (for there was his truſt) which 
+ long courſe of active virtue, and conſtant lively devotion, 
joined with the moſt generous and exalted ideas of the di- 
vine goodneſs, free from all nuxtures of a gloomy, ſullen 
ſuperſtition, may be expect. d to produce: For he was not 
of thoſe who conſine that infinite benignity which loves to 
diffuſe itſelf abroad, unre{trained in its ſalutary influences 
by every thing elſe but the wilful oppoſition of reaſonable 


and free beings, to the methods uſed for their recovery Ind 


happineſs. And this it was that helped, no leſs than a 


happy natural temper, to make him ſo chearful a chriſtian. 


A worthy and intimate friend of his, and witneſs to the he- 


roic and chriſtian manner in which he finiſhed life, ob- 
ſerres, that he ſettled his affairs, and took leave of the 


world with the ſame freedom and compoſure, as if he had 


been ferting out on a journey; was peculiarly careful that 


the widows and orphans, with whoſe concerns he was en- 
trulted, might not be injured after he was gone; converſ- 
ed, tho' under great bodily diſorders, with thoſe that came 


to ſee him, who were not a few, in the eaſieſt, freeſt man- 


ner; ſpent his time in praiſing and bleſſing God, and pray- 


ing to him; and giving good counſel to thoſe about him ; 


he ſhewed an uncommon ſweetneſs and patience in his 
behaviour; and was exc2eCing thankful to thoſe who did 


the leaſt thing for him, tho' they owed him a great deal 
more. In a memorandum, relating to her father's laſt ſick- 
neſs and death, Mrs. Rowe has theſe words, My father 
very often felt his pulſe, and complained that twas ſtil} 


regular, and ſmiled at every ſymtom of approaching 
death: He would be often crying out, Come, Lord Je- 


2 ſus, come quickly; Come, ye holy angels, that rejoice | 
at the converſion of a ſinner, come and conduct my foul. 


* to the ſkies ye propitious n and then would add, 
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* Bui thy time, Lord, not mine, is beſt, When ſhall I a- 


wake, and be ſatisfied with thy likeneſs ? What is death? 1 
never made the experiment, and no body about me knows 


* when perſons are dying. I have heard of jaws falling, 


and eye-ſtrings cracking, but where are the tokens? And 
yet nature fails, and I am dying. I have ſeen people die 
+ without half ſo much ado, juſt Jean back, and, having 


© fetched a calm ſigh, expire.” If I may uſe the expreſ- 


| Gon, how lovely and tempting is ſuch a death! What an 
inſtance of the power of religion, and the true dignity of 


human nature, when raiſed and ſupported by the grace of 


God, and the hope of immortality ! The fight was ſo af- 
 feQing, that a perſon lifted among the Freethinkers of the 
age, as they are pleaſed to compliment themſelves, being 


preſent, was exceedingly ſtruck with it, and ready to ſay, 


| Almoſt thou perſwadeſt me to be a chriſtian ; as every one 
who rightly conſiders ſuch examples, and how naturally 
' they ariſe out of the principles of the goſpel, firmly belier- 


ed, 42 ſteadily practiſed upon, muſt be entirely perſwaded 


; by chem; perſuaded to embrace it, not merely as a pleaſ- 


ing imagination, but a moſt ſacred truth, which all that al · 
low it to be the former, have reaſon to with it may prore; 


and which no man that withes it to be true, ſo far as to 


examine the evidences of it with candor and fincerity, can 


pronounce ro be falfe. 
of the inſidel, on a like occafion, * * Thar, tho' he thought 


© religion a deluſion, yet it was the moſt agreeable deluſi- 


© on in the world; and the men who flattered themſelves 
« with thoſe gay cif ions, had much the advantage of thoſe 


© that ſaw nothing before them but a gloomy uncertainty, , 


bor the dreadful hope of annihilation :* This confeſſion, 1 
ay, if he be true to himſelf, muſt end in his being a tho- 
* convert to chriſtianity. | 


1 have been the larger in this account of Mr. Singer, not 


* Friendſhip in death, Letter 1 


And thus the ſuppoſed confeſſion 
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Wo 
oaly in juſtice to ſo deſerving a character, but becauſe of 
the ſingular vener ation which the perſon who is the chief 
ſubject of theſe papers, had for it; which was ſuch that 
ſhe frequently pleads her relation to it, and, as it were, 
glories in it, in her private devotions. A ſingle inſtance _ 
may ſerve for a ſpecimen. f 1 humbly hope I have a 
* rightful claim. Thou art my God, and the God of my 
| © religious anceſtors, the God of my mother, the God of 
muy pious father: Dying and breathing out his ſoul, he 
* oave me to thy care; he put me into thy gracious.arms, 
and delivered me up to thy protection: He told me thou 
would never leave nor forſake me; he triumphed in thy 
* long-experienced faithfulneſs and truth, and gave hig 
* ſtimony for thee with his lateſt bre. 
Of Mrs. Rowe's two litters, one died in childhood; the 
other ſurvived to her twentieth year, a lovely concurrent 
in the race of virtue and glory, She had the ſame ex- 
treme paiton for books, chiefly thoſe of medicine, in which 
art ſhe arrived to a conſiderable inſizht; and if it could 
not be ſaid of them in the letter, as of the virtuous wo- 
man in the Proverbs, That their candle went not out by 
night, yet it frequently burnt till after the middle of it; 
ſo great was their thirſt of knowledge, and the pleaſure 
they had in gratifying it! What from a laudable emulati- 
on, from the ties of blood and friendihip, and the advan- 
tage of perpetually converſing together, the improvements 
which two ſuch minds received from each other, could not 
de little; and, had Heaven ſeen fit to ſpare both, would 
have been ſtill growing. But the ſovereign Diſpoſer of hu- 
man affairs hath ſo ordered it, doubtleſs in infinite wiſdom, 


dat few of our bleſſings in the preſent life ſhould be en- 
= Joy without ſome abatement, was pleaſed to determine 


otherwiſe ; yet we have no reaſon to repine, but with grate- 
dul joy ſhould own that goodneſs which, while it ſummon- 
vid. Devout Exerciſes of the Heart, publiched by Dr. Watts, 


Page 129. | 


A 3 


1 6-3 
ed one of theſe ſeraphic ſpirits to the ſkies, continued tlie 
other for ſo many * after, as a miniſtring angel here 
delow. 3 
Thoſe who were xcquainted with this extraordinary per- 
ſon in her childiſh years, could not but have obſerved a 
great many things not common in that age of life, which 7 
promiſed the bright day that afterwards enſued; and it 
muſt have been with peculiar ſatis faction that Mr. Singer, 
in whom parental affection, conſpired with a penetrating 
diſcernment to heighten the pleaſure, beheld the early 
dawnings of a very great and good mind in his charming 
daughter. 
When ſhe received the firſt ſerious impreſſions of religi- 
on, does not appear; not unlikely it might be as ſoon as 
| ſhe was capable of it, at once perceiving her obligations to 
the author of her being; and in the ſame meaſure, as her 
opening reaſon diſcovered theſe to her, feeling the force of 
them. A lady of character for good ſenſe and piety, who 
began her life with her, thinks ſo ; and in one of her pious 
addreſſes ſhe herſelf thus ſpeaks to God: * * My infant- 
hands were early lifted up to thee, and ] ſoon learned to 
know and acknowledge the God of my fathers.” To this, 
with a prudent and pious education, the felicity of her na- 
_ tural diſpoſition, under the heavenly influence, conſpired ; 
for though ſhe had an unuſual ſprightlineſs in her temper, 
which held out to the laſt, yet ſhe was at the ſame time 
- bleſt with a turn of mind to noble and elevated ſubjects, 
that gave her a high reliſh for the pleaſures of devotion. It 
would be exceeding unjuſt to draw a contrary concluſion 
from the ſeverity of ſome expreſſions concerning herſelf, 
that occur in her Devout Exerciſes ; for, beſides that this 
| fort of language was dictated by has profound humility, it 
might partly be owing to a notion of converſion (by which 
is meant at religion 8 * ng! in the mind) 
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not ſo well grounded as tis common, as if it always conſiſt- 
ed in a ſenſible, and ſort of inſtantaneous revolution in the 
ſoul, attended with an over - turning of whatever favourable 
ſentiments perſons had of themſelves, and their condition 
before; a notion which, for ought I know, might take its 
riſe from not diſtinguiſhing between the change which the 
ſirſt converts to chriſtianity underwent, or which paſſes on 
thoſe who having led a vicious life, enter at length into 
quite a new way of thinking and ating, which hath ſome- 
thing of the violence of a ſtorm in it; and that ſenſe of pi- 
ety which often ſilently ſteals upon en and uncorrupted 
minds, like the light of the morning, hardly perceivable 
uben it breaks, or in its gradual increaſe, and yet ſhining 
more and more unto the perfect day; and which, I doubt, 
is not very properly expreſſed by the word converſion. Nor 
while the duties of religion are regularly performed, and e- 
very thing plainly criminal in the conduct of life is avoided, 


and this from a principle of conſcience, and an inward ap- 


probation of what is good; will ſome little ſallies, ſuppoſ- 
ing ſuch occaſioned by the vivacity of youth and thoſe paſ- 
| ſions, which though weaker in elder perſons, they find it 
no eaſy matter, with all their reaſon to govern, prove any 
more than the imperfection of the good principle, which, 
| notwithſtanding this, ay by many degrees have the ſupe- | 
riority in the foul, 
There's a ſtory, which, becauſe it has boos e 
reported by ſome, and credited by a great many others, 1 
ſhall mention for the ſake of the reflexion it will afford me, 
and the opportunity of aſſuring the world, after enquiring 


ol perſons beſt able to inform me, that it is entirely without 


foundation; though, were it ever ſo true, it could not be 


made an argument againſt Mrs. Rowe's early piety, as it 


| hath been thought by ſome to be. The ſtory is this: Mrs. 

Rowe, then Miſs Singer, being dangerouſly ill, and under 
viſible diſtreſs at the apprehenſion of her approaching 

change, her ſiſter, who obſeryedirt, aſked her tenderly, we- 


W 1 
- - 


o 
TTA COACH 
” £.4 5 LCC SO 8.48 þ $ 88 „ „ 
# #5 + # # 45 © 4.54.3 „ 4 46.4 # . #4 . 
#S-4 #4 : . 9 4 " # # „ "I o 
N © IT, N " N Ss + " m 6 4.4 


#,4 4,4... U 
nnn 
„ een 
. . * # © 
N . 240 IT 


4.47 
4 s # 
RT ” 
034,970.48 #-&4 & 9 


= 
oy 


#$,029.0,24,59 59.4144 ;4 © 
4:4 #78 $:#-v; #56 

OOO TT INT 
£4. 8,54 $,46.,94.5 „ 

. 9 + 

. ee 


- 
4.4.85 84 
#. 4& $70 ©. > 


2,955.0 * 
ae. 
916 

15606289 


wo; 


L . 1 U 29 
41 "ab „ 
. IF d*o 1 ts! 


reer. 
ASE EE nern enen rr re 
reer eee 


„eee 


ther ſhe was not willing to die? and Mrs Rowe frankly 
confeſſing the was not, the other {aid ſhe would retire then, 


and pray to God that the might be taken in her room, be- 
ing as willing to leave the world as the other could be to 
continue in it, which accordingly ſhe did; and the conſe - 


quence was, that Mrs. Rowe recovered and her ſiſter ſick- 
ned and died. Now, ſuppoſing the truth of the ſtory, what 
is there ſo very wonderful in a young perſon's being deſir · 


- ous to live longer, if it pleaſes God, when. with the natu- 
ral love of life every thing concurs that can render life a- 
greeable, eaſy circumſtances a good conſtitution, chear- 


fulneſs of temper. the love and eſteem of friends, and a 


riſing reputation? Or is a modeſt diffidence of one's ſelf 
ſuch a crime, as to prove our not being prepared for death, 
becauſe we doubt whether we are or no? When will perſons 
learn to judge in a more rational way, and by other marks 
than the uncertain appearances of ſuch mechanical and va- 
nable things as the paſſions, of their own moral inte and 


cancer and that of others ! 
There is ſo great a fimilitude between painting and poe- 


try, as being cach of them a pleaſing and judicious imitation 
ot nature, and depending upon the beauty and ſtrength of 


the imagination, that tis no way ſurpriſing, one who poſ- 


ſeſſed this faculty in ſo high a degree of perfection, did 
very early diſcorer an inclination to theſe two ſifter arts; 
which have often the ſame followers, perhaps always the 
ſame admirers, it having been, I believe, ſeldom known 


that thoſe who excelled in one of theſe arts, have not at 


leaſt had a taſte for the charms of the other, and been qua- 
 lified to judge of its beauties, whether way have made a- 


ny attempts in it or no. 


She loved the pencil when ſhe had hardly "EY and 
ſteadinæſs of hand ſufficient to guide it; and in her infancy | 

(one may almoſt venture to ſay ſo) would ſqueeze out the 
juices of herbs to ſerve her inſtead of colours. Mr. Singer 

perceiving her fondneſs for this art, was at the expence of 
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a maſter to inſtruct her in it; and it never ceaſed 1 to bs ber 


amuſement at times, and a very innocent one it was, till 


her death. Perhaps (ſaith an ingenious gentleman, who 


knew her perfectly well) ſne liked it the better for the op- 
portunities it yielded her of pleaſuring her friends with pre · 
ſents of the beſt of her drawings, and therein gratifying 
her beneſicent diſpoſition; for ſhe kept very few of them 


herſelf, and theſe only ſuch as ſhe Judged unworthy the 
acceptance of any one elſe, 


She was alſo, what every one acquinted with her writings 
will ſuppoſe of ſuch a well · tuned ſoul, very much delight- 
ed with mufic ; chiefly of the grave and ſolemn kind, as 


belt ſuited to the grandeur of her ſentiments, and the ſu- 


blimity of her devotion. _ 
But her ſtrongeſt bent was to poetry and writing. Poe 


try indeed was her favourite employment, in youth, her 
moſt diſtinguiſhed excellence. So prevalent was her genius 


this way, that her very proſe hath all the charms of verſe 


without the fetters, the ſame hre and elevation, the ſame 
bright images, bold figures, rich and flowing diction. She 
could hardly write a familiar letter but it bore the ſtamp of 


the poet. One of her acquaintance remembers to have 
heard her ſay, ſhe began to write verſes at twelve years 


old, which was almoſt as ſoon as ſhe could write at all. In 


the year 1696, the 22d of her age, a collection of her 


poems on various occaſions was publiſhed at the defire of 
two of her friends ®, which we may ſuppoſe did not con- 
| tain all that ſhe had by her, ſince the ingenious prefacer 


gives the reader to hope that the author might in a little 


| While be prevailed with to oblige the world wich a ſecond | 
part, no way inferior to the former. | 


The occaſion of her poetical name, 'Philomela, which, | 


from this time ſne was known by to the world, and whe- 
| ther ſhe aſſumed it herſelf, or was complimented with it 


| * Vid. preface to the genuine edition of that collection. 
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by her fnends, I have not been able to learn. The latter 


is molt probable, and that it was given her at the publica- 


tion of her poems, before which her modeſty not conſent- 
ing that her own name ſhould appear, this was ſubſtituted 


in the room of it, as bearing a very eaſy alluſion to it, and 
happily expreſſing the ſoftneſs and harmony of her verſes, 
not leſs ſoothing and melodious than the ſtrains of the 
nightingale, when from ſome leafy ſhade ſhe fils the woods 
with her melancholy plaints. T 
Though many of theſe poems are of the religious kind, 

and all of them conſiſtent with the ſtricteſt regard to the 
rules of virtue; yet ſome things in them gave her no little 


uneaſineſs in advanced life. To a mind that had ſo en- 

_ tirely ſubdued its paſſions. or devoted them to the honour 
of its maker, and endued with the tendereſt moral ſenſe, 

what ſhe could not abſolutely approve, appeared unpardon- 
able; and, not ſatisfied to have done nothing that injured 

' the ſacred cauſe of virtue, ſhe was diſpleaſed with herſelf 
for having writ any thing that did not directly promote it. 


How were it to be wiſhed, that none of our celebrated 


| poets had any thing worſe to anſwer for than the harmleſs 


gaieties of a youthful muſe, for which too they had atoned 
by more ſerious and inſtructive compoſitions ; or, that after 
all the guilt they had contracted, by corrapting the man- 


ners of the age with their looſe productions, they were con- 


ſcious but of half the remorſe the virtuous Philomela felt, 


for what no ingenuous reader will 1 peach as a a reproach to 
her memory, | 
What firſt N ae into the notice of the noble 
family at Longleat, was a little copy of verſes of her's, 
with which they were ſo highly _—_ as to * * 


˖ Qualis populea merrens Philomela fub umbra. 


Sweet bird that hun It the noiſe of folly : 
Moſt muſical, moſt melanchol 7. Milton, 
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curioſity to ſee her; and the friendſhip that commenced | 
from that time, ſubſiſted ever after; not more to her ho- 


nour, who was the favourite of perſons ſo much ſuperior 
to her in the outward diſtinctions of life, than to the praiſe 
of their judgment and taſte who knew how to prize, and 
took a pleaſure to cheriſh ſuch blooming worth. She 
vas not then twenty. Her paraphraſe of the 38th chap- 
ter of Job was writ at the requeit of Biſhop Kenn, who 


was entertained in that family, and gained ber a great deal 


of reputation. A 
She had no other tutor for the French 4 Italian lan- 


guages, than the honourable Mr. Thynne. fon to the Lord 
Viſcount Weymouth, who willingly took that taſk upon 
himſelf, and had the pleaſure to ſee his fair ſcholar im- 
prove fo faſt under his leſſons, that in a few months ſhe was 


able to read Taſſo's ſeruſalem with great eaſe. 


Her ſhining merit, with the charms of her perſon and | 


converſation, had procured her a great many admirers, A- 
mong others. tis ſaid, the famous Mr. Prior would have 


been glad to ſhare the pleaſures and cares of life with her; 


ſo that, allowing for the double licenſe of the Poet and 
Lover in the manner of expreſſion, the concluding lines in 


his anſwer to the paſtoral on Love and Friendſhip. by Mrs. 
Singer, were not without all foundation in truth“. She was 


the nameleſs lady to whom the following copy of verſes in 


the ſame author is inſcribed But Mr. Thomas Kowe was 


| the perſon reſerved by Heaven to be the happy man; both 
to be made, and to make happy. 

This gentleman was born at London, April 25, 1687. 

| the eldeſt ſon of the Kev. Mr. Benom Rowe, who with a 


very accurate judgment, and a conſiderable ſtocic of uſeful 
learning, joined the talents of preaching, and a moit live 


ly and engaging n manner in unn, By boch his pa- 


P * Vid, Prior Poems, pag. 32. Edi. in imo. 
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rents he was creduably deſcended ®; but as he had too 


much perional worth to be under a neceſſity of borrowing 
from ſuch f.veign aids, ſo he thought too juſtly to pride 


himſelf upon it, being able to ſay with the Satyr iſt, 1 
755 | : 
Et genus & proavos, & quæ non fecimus ipſi, f 
Vix ea noſtra voco, . Jar. | 
En 1 , 
His ſuperior genius, and inſatiable thirſt after knowledge, "4 
made themſelves taken notice of at an age when the gene- | 
rality of mankind have ſcarcely out grown the merely ſen- < 
: ſitive life. He was able to read as ſoon almoſt as he could 
3 ſpeak ; had ſuch a pleaſure in books, as to take none at ( 
2 Al in the diverſions which children are uſually ſo fond of; 
3 nnd. when he was prevailed on by his companions, which 
3 was but ſeldom, to make one in their little parties at play, 
. his unreadineſs and inattention plainly ſhewed it was not 
5 out of choice he engaged, but purely from his good- na- 
ture and complaiſance, to which he ſhould offer too much 


violence, always to deny their importunit x. 

He commenced his acquaintance with the Claſſics: at 
Epſom, while his father reſided there; and by his ſwift 

_ adrances in this part of learning, quickly became the de- 
light of his maſter, a man very able in his profeſſion, and 
was treated by him, with a very particular indulgence, in 
ſpite of the natural ruggedneſs and ſeverity of his temper. 
When Mr. B. Rowe removed to London, he placed his 
fon under the care of Dr. Walker, the eminently learned 
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* He was the grandſon of William Rowe, Eſq; a gentleman of | 
worth and conſiderable eſtate, and Alice (a lady of diſtinguiſhed 
ſenſe, beauty and virtue) daughter of Thomas Scot, Eſq; member 
ol parliament for Aileſbury, in the county of Bucks: And by the 
maternal ſide he was deſcended from the Rowes of Devon; ſome 
account of which family is given by Dr. Welwood, in his preface 
to the tranſlation of Lucan, by N. Rowe, Eſq; folio edit. pag 18, 
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mater of the Charter-houſe ſchool, juſtly famed for the 
great numbers of excellent linguiſts that have received their 
education in that antient nurſery of polite literature, He 
was one of thoſ: who, the doctor could eaſily foreſee, 
| would do him honour when they ſhould appear abroad in 
the world, and, we may ſuppoſe, did not pleaſe him the 
leſs on that account. His exerciſes never failed of being 
diſtinguiſhed even among thoſe that had the approbation of 
the maſter, who, when he had finiſhed his pupil in the La- 
tin, Greek, and Hebrew tongues, would fain have perſuad- 
ed his father to ſend him to one of our Engliſh univerſi - 
tes. But how honourably ſoever Mr. Rowe might think 
of the learning of thoſe noble ſeats of the muſes, not ha- 
ving the ſame advantageous notion of the principles ip too 
much credit there, he would by no means truſt a ſon of 
his hopes in ſuch hands; but entered him at firſt at a pri- 
vate academy in London, and, ſome time before his death, 
that he might not want any advantages which the moſt li- 
beral education could give him, he had determined his 
going to Leyden, for the laſt hand of the great maſters 
there. And well did the fruit reward the expence of the 
culture, For, after having ſtudied Jewiſh Antiquities un- 
der Witſius, Civil Law under Vitriarius, the Belles Lettres 
under Perizonius, and Experimental Philoſophy under Sen- 
guerdius, and eſtabliſhed a reputation for a capacity, ap- 
plication, and an obliging deportment both among the pro- 
feſſors and ſtudents; he returned from that celebrated 
mart of learning with a vaſt acceſſion of treaſure, in books 5 
he had purchaſed, and knowledge he had amaſſed, and no 
loſs in his morals, which he had preſerved as uncorrupt as 
he could have done under the moſt vigilanteye and ſtricteſt 
hand, though left without all other reſtraints but thoſe of 
his own virtue and prudence, 

The love of liberty had been dw one of 1 bee $ 
moſt darling paſſions. Twas a kind of ideal miſtreſs, to 
whoſe charms ao one ever had a ſoul more ſenſible thay 
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his ; the generous inclination beat ſtrong in his breaſt, and 
was not to be extinguiſhed but with the vital flame, In 
_ theſe ſentiments, ſo natural to him, he was not a little 


confirmed by his familiar acquaintance with the hiſtory, 


and the noble authors of antient Greece and Rome, whoſe 
very ſpirit was transfuſed into him, and reſiding ſo long in 
a republic, where he had examples continually before him, 


of the ineſtimable value of freedom, as the parent of in- 
duſtry, the nurſe of arts and ſciences, and univerſal ſource 


of ſocial happineſs; this made him, with ſo much anxiety 
for his native country, not very long after his return thi- 
ther in the year 1708, obſerve, that a ſet of wretched 


principles, deſtructive of its liberties and welfare, were 
growing into faſhion under the countenance of ſome in pow- 
er. To theſe he oppoſed himſelf with a zeal which might 
have had more influence indeed in a higher ſphere, but 
could not have been more honeſt and open. Tyranny of 
all forts he moſt ſincerely deteſted, but moſt of all eccleſia- 
ſtical, in every ſhape ; deeming the ſlavery of the mind, as 
the moſt abject and ignominious, ſo, in its conſequences, 


more pernicious than any other. His Lives will be a glo- 
trious monument of his love of liberty and public good; to 


| which may be added his Poems, now firſt publiſhed, and 


in both which this commendable ardor is viſible. From 


the ſame cauſe proceeded his attachment to the illuſtrious 


houſe of Hanover, in which he had the ſatisfaction to ſee 


_ the proteſtant ſucceſſion to the Britiſh throne take place 
defore he died, leaving the world more willingly after ha- 


ring been witneſs to this happy event. 


It was with Mr, Rowe, in reſpe& of his learned avarice, 
as with thoſe that love money; his defires after knowledge 
_ enlarged with his acquiſitions, inſtead of abating. All his 
morning hours, and a large part of the afternoon, were 
devoted to ſtudy, till the time of his being ſeized with the 


diſtemper of which he died. His library, in collecting 


which he was aſſiſted by his great knowledge of the beſt 
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En 1 
editions of books, conſiſted of a great number of the 8 
raluable authors; and as he was making continual additi- 
ons to it, amounted at his death to above five thouſand 
volumes. 

He was a perfect . of Fa Greek, Laia, ad French 
languages, and, which is ſeldom known to happen, had at 
once ſuch a prodigious ſtrength of memory, and inexhau- 
ſlible fund of wit, the effect of a lively imagination, as 
would ſingly have afforded a ſtock of reputation for any 
man to trade upon, and much more united. This, with 
an eaſy fluency of words, the frankneſs and benevolence of 
his temper, a readineſs to communicate of his learned . 
tore, and a life and ſpirit which nature muſt beſtow, ſince 
it can be but poorly imitated, made his company uni ver- 
Ally coveted and prized by thoſe that knew him, Twas 
impoſſible there ſhould be a drowſy ſoul where Mr. Rowe 
was preſent; he animated the converſation, every one was 
awake, and every one pleaſed, He had a penetration, and 
quickneſs of thought, hardly to be imagined, fo as upon 
juſt glancing over an author, to ſee to the bottom of his 
ſentiments» None of the politer kinds of learning were 
neglected by him, He was 2 good judge in poetry, and 
had it in his power to have been himſelf an eminent poet; 
for he had actually the moſt eſſential parts belonging to 


that character, the vivid fire, the rich vein, the copious dic- 


tion; but as poetry was not his predominant inclination, 
his genius had not all the poliſhing which art and conſtant 
praftice might have added to nature, Hiſtory was his fa- 
vourite ſtudy, for which his talents of vaſt memory, before 
taken notice of, and an exquiſite judgment, for one of his 
years, peculiarly qualified him, / 
He had formed a deſign to compile the lives of all the 
illuſtrious perſons of antiquity, omitted by Plutarch, and 
for this purpoſe read the antient hiſtorians with great care. 
This defign he in part executed. Eight lives were pub 
n; ON TO 


mired biographer ; in which, though ſo young a guide, he 
ſtrikes out his way like one well acquainted with the dark 

aud intricate paths of antiquity. The ſtyle is perfectly eaſy, 
yet conciſe and nervous, the reflex ions juſt, and ſuch as 
might be expected from a lover of truth and mankind ; and 

_ the fats intereſting themſelves, or made ſo by the {kill uſed 
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5 in relating them, There's a preface by the reverend and 
-Y learned Mr. Chandler, writ after the ufual manner of that 
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agreeable and hvely author, with great ſpirit and elegance, 
and worthy of the excellent perſon for whoſe memory he 
expreſſes ſo high an eſteem. * He muſt be inſenſible t6 
true ment (faith the ingenious prefacer) and to all jut 
© regards to the public good. that can look over theſe va- | 
_ * Juable remains. without finding in himſelf a due reſpet Þ| 
and eſteem raiſed for the author, and his own heart in- 
* ſpired with an encreaſing love to the liberties and wel- 
fare of his country.” Beſides theſe Lives, the author had 
finiſhed and fitted for the preſs the life of Thraſybulus, 
which being put into the hands of Sir Richard Steele. for 
is reviſal, was, ſome how or other, unhappily loſt, and 
could never ſince be recovered. Should this manuſcript 
de yet in being, Mr. Theophilus Rowe, the author's bro- 
_ ther, will acknowledge it as a very great favour, if the per- 
fon into whoſe hands it is fallen, will be ſo good as to re- 
turn it to him, in order to its being communicated to the | 
public. The famous Mr. Dacier having tranſlated Plutarchss 
| lives into French, with remarks hiſtorical and critical; te 
Abbe Bellenger, already known (faith the Journatdes Sga- | 
vans) in the republic of letters, by fome works that do 
him honour, added in 1734. a ninth tome to the other 
eight, conſiſting of the life of Hannibal, and Mr. Rowe's | 
res, made French by that learned Abbe; in the preface 
to which verſion he tranſcribes from the preface to the 
- Engliſh edition, the character of the author, with viſibl 
1 approbation; and faith, the Lives were written with taſt 
1 * though _ a 1 work, the author had not put 
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ES. 
his laſt hand to it, We may preſume, from the fidelity 

with which the French tranſlator follows his original, not 
omitting the freeſt paſſages, and boldeſt ſtrokes againſt ty- 
ranny, or any way qualifying or correcting. and expreſſing 
his diſſent from them, that he had no averſion to the au- 


4 ' _thor's notions of the unalienable rights and liberties of 


mankind. And I muſt own, it added not a little to the 
pleaſure this gave me, to find an approbation in form under 
the hand of the perſon appointed by the Keeper of the 


ſeals, to read that work. It looks as if there were ſome 


true Frenchmen ſtill in being, the remains of a generous 
race (to uſe a warm phraſe of Mr. Rowe's) undebauch- 
ed by flaviſh ſophiſtry and juſtly ignorant of any power 
not guided by the laws, and accountable to them.” May 
Mr. Rowe's being made to ſpeak French be one means of 


encreaſing the number, — ther zeal in the glo- 


 rious cauſe, 

| On occaſion of the hang done the memory of his dear 
brother, by this learned foreigner, Mr. Theo Rowe 

_ compoſed the following lines : 


0 Friend! O beans! ! can thy FRET ITT name 

Riſe to my view, nor pious ſorrows claim? 

O early fled to thy congemal ſkies, 

Eier I could know thy matchleſs worth to prize ! 

Now ripen'd judgment gives that worth to fee, 
And, next a father loſt, I mourn for thee; - 
For thee, whoſe friendſhip had that loſs fupply's, 

In youth my guardian, and in age my guide, 

Thy voice had taught to bend my ſtubborn will, 
Lur'd me to good, and warn'd my with from ill. 
Wdile virtue in thy life to fight confeſt, 
With heav'oly charms had vanquiſh'd all my breaſt, 

With borrow'd vigour I had learn'd to tread = 
Ide path ſhe points, by thy example led: 
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Now, my guide loſt, I trace the arduous way 
. With feeble ſtep, and ſcarce forbear to ſtray. 

O friend! O brother! —— but why thus again 
Will cheſe dear names my tortur d mem'ry pain? 
For ever gone, thou wilt not leave the ſkies S 
For friendſhip's wild complaints, or nature's cries. 
Ah! what avail'd with ſtudious toil t explore 
What antient wit had taught, or modern lore, 
Since not the treaſur'd ſtores of wiſdom fave 

The laurel'd head from the devouring grave ! 

Yet if, bleſt ſpirit, minds celeſtial know 

To joy at honour paid their names below, 

Hear Philomela's ſtrains rehearſe thy praiſe, 

While every muſe inſpires the moving lays; 

Lays that ſhall laſt while virtue boaſts to warm 
The generous breaſt, or ſacred verſe can charm : 
And ſee thy works thro? foreign nations known ; 


France views their worth, and makes ty Lives ber OWN, | 


And conſcious of their right to equal fame, 
The rival volume joins to 3 name. 


Nom ego te vita frater ds. 
Aſpiciam poſthac ? ac certe ſemper amabo, 


Semper mœſta ms carmina morte _ cal. 


Being at Bath in the year 1709, Mr. Rowe 1 was 1 - 
duced by a gentleman of her acquaintance, into Mrs. 
Singer's company, who lived in a retirement not far di- 
ſtant from that city. The idea he conceived of her from 
report, and from her writings, charmed him; but when he 
had ſeen and converſed with her, he felt another kind of 
' impreſſion from the preſence of ſo much beauty, wit and 
virtue; and the eſteem of the Theoriſt was converted in- 
to the rapture ofa Lover. During the courtſhip, he writ 


a poetical epiſtle to a friend that was a neighbour of Mrs. 


' Singer, and intimate in the family. I ſhall take the liberty | 


9 1 
ON not ſo much for a ſpecimen. 
of Mr. Rowe's poetical genius (tho' that appears in them 
too) as his paſhonare veneration for Mrs. — 


Youth's livelieſt bloom, a never fading grace, 

And more than beauty ſparkles in her face; . _ 
Let the bright. form creates no looſe * ). 

At once ſhe gives, and puriſies our fires, 5 

And paſſions chaſte as her own ſoul. inſpires; _ 
Her ſoul, heaven's nobleſt workmanſhip, deſign'd * 

To bleſs the ruin d age, and ſuccour loſt mankind ; 
To prop abandon'd virtue's ſinł ing cauſe, 

And ſnatch from vice its undeſery'd applauſe. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Singer was married to Mr. Thomas Rowe 
in the year 1710. on which occaſion a leamed friend of 
Mr. Rowe s wrote the * beautiful Latin epigram. | 


Io nuptias Thome 3 & Elizabeth: Singer, 


_ Quid doctum par * tuum, focioſque labores 
Fabræ & Daceru, Gallia vana crepas? 
Par majus gens Angla dedit, juvenem atque puellam, 

Quos hodie ſacro fadere junxit amor. 
Namque ea quæ noſtri Phœbo cecinere docente, 
1 tuis gloria ſumma foret. 8 


Thus tranſlated by a young gentleman : 


On the marriage of Mr. THomas Row: and 
N. ELIZABETH . 1 


0 5 more, proud Galla, bid the world revere 
Thy learned pair, Le Fevre and Dacier; 
Britain may boaſt this happy day units 
Two nobler minds tn Hymen's facred rites : 
What theſe have ſung, while all thy inſpiring Nine | 
Eat the beauties of the verſe divine s 
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Thoſe (humble critics of th. immortal ſtrain) 
. — — 


Mrs. Rowe's exalted merit and amiable qualities * 
| not fail to inſpire the moſt generous and laſting paſſion. 


Mr. Rowe knew well how to value that treaſure of wit, 
ſoftneſs and virtue, which the divine providence had given 


to his arms in the moſt lovely of women, and made it his 
| ſtudy to repay the felicity with which ſhe crowned his life, 


The eſteem and tenderneſs he had for her is inexpreſſible, 


and poſſeſſion ſeemed ſcarce to have abated the fondneſs # 
and admiration of the lover. Twas ſome conſiderable time 
after his marriage, that he wrote her a very tender ode, 
under the name of Delia, full of the warmeſt ſentiments 
of connubial friendſhip and aſſection; in which the follow - 
ing lines may appear remarkable, as it pleaſed heaven to 
diſpoſe events in a manner ſo a to the wilhes « ex- 
1 in chem. 


80 * may thy inſpiring page, 
Ar ö 8 
Long in thy charming priſon mayſt thou ſtay, 
Late, very late, aſcend the well-known way, 
And add new glones to the realms of day! 
At leaſt hear n will not, fure, this pray's deny: 
Short be my life's uncertain date, 
And carter the han thive the dnlin's hour of hee! 
| _ Whene'er it comes, mayſt thou be by, 


Support my ſinking frame, and teach me how to die; 


- Baniſh diſponding nature's gloom, 


Make me to hope a gentle doom, 
And fix me all on joys to come ! 


With ſwimming eyes I'll gaze upon thy charms, 


And Claſp thee dying in my fainting arma: 


Then gently leaning on thy breaſt, 


n 
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[mn 3 
The ghaſtly form ſhall have a pleaſing air, 
And all OO” while heav'n and thou art there. 


As Mr. Rowe had not a robuſt natural . ſo 
an intenſe application to ſtudy beyond what the delicacy of 
his frame would bear, might, perhaps, contribute to that 
ill-ſtate of health, which allayed the happineſs of his mar- 
riage-life, during the greater part of it. In the latter end 
of the year 1714, his weakneſs encreaſed, and he appeared 
to labour under all the ſymptoms of a conſumption. This 
fatal diſtemper, after it had confined him ſome months, cut 
off the faraſt hopes of his doing great honour and ſervice 
to his country. and put a period to his life, May 13, 1715, 
when he was but juſt paſt the twenty-eighth year of his 
age. He died at Hampſtead, near London, where he had 
reſided ſome time for the benefit of the air; and was bu- 
ried in the vault belonging to his family, in the cemetery 


in Bunkill-fields 3 where on his. tomb are only marked his WM 


name, and the date of his birth and death. But an inſcrip- 
tion of greater pomp is rendered unneceſſary by the honour 
Mrs. Rowe did his memory in the Elegy ſhe wrote on his 
death, which is deſervedly ranked 3 the moſt _— 
able of her poetical works. | 
The exquiſite grief and affliction Mrs. Rowe felt for his 
loſs, is deſcribed with fach beautiful and unaſſected elo- 
quence 1n the poem I have juſt mentioned, that 1 ſhall only 
add on this ſubject, that ſhe continued ta the laſt moments 
of her life to expreſs the higheſt veneration and aſfection 
to his memory, and a particular regard and eſteem for his 
relations, ſeveral of whom ſhe honoured with a long and 
moſt intimate friendſhip. *'T'was alſo but a ſhort time be- 
fore her death, ſhe ſhewed how incapable ſhe was of for- 
getting him, by e | 
tion of the name; 

"Twas only out of regard to Mr. Rowe, that with his - 
dey ſhe was willing to * Londen during the winter 
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* 3 
ſcaſon ; and as ſoon after his deceaſe as her affairs would 
permit, fl;c indulged her unconquerable inclinations to ſoli- 
tude, by retiring to Frome in Somerſerſhire. in the neigh- 
bourhood of which place the greater part of her eſtate lay. 


| When ſhe forſook the town, ſhe determined to return to it 


no more, but to conceal the remainder of her life in an ab- 
ſolute retirement ; yet on ſome few occaſions ſhe thought 
it her duty to eden this reſolution, In compliance with 


the importunate requeſts of the honourable Mrs. Thynne, 


ſhe paſſed ſome months with her at London after the death 
of her daughter the Lady Brooke ; and on the melancholy 


_ occaſion of the deceaſe of Mrs. Thynne herſelf, ſne could 


not diſpute the commands of the Counteſs of Hertford, who 


earneſtly deſired her to refide ſome time with her at Marl- 

| borough, to ſoften, by her converſation and friendſhip. the 
ſevere affliction of the loſs of ſo excellent a mother: And 

I think, once or twice more, the power this laſt illuſtrious 


Lady had over Mrs, Rowe, drew her, by an obliging kind 


of violence, to ſpend a few months with her at ſome of the 
Eari of Hertford's ſeats in the country. Yet even on theſe 
| occaſions ſhe never quitted her retreat without very ſincere 
regret; and always returned to it again as ſoon as ever ſhe. 
could, with decency, diſengage herſelf from the 1 . 


tunity of her noble friends. 
Fuss in this receſs that ſhe compoſed the molt ab 


ed of her works, Friendſhip in Death, and the ſeveral 


parts of the Letters Moral and Entertaining, © The drift 
of the Letters from the dead is (as the ingenious author 
l oſ the preface ex preſſes it) to impreſs the notion of the 


* ſoul's immortality, without which all virtue and religion, 


_ © with their temporal and eternal good conſequences muſt 
fall to the ground; and to make the mind familiar with 
_ © the thoughts of our future exiſtence, and contract as it 

were, an habitual perſwaſion of it, by writings built on 


that foundation, and addreſſed to the aſſections and ima- 


* gination.” It may alſo be added, that the deſign both of 
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A 
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l 

theſe, and the Letters Moral and Entertaining, is, by ſeti· 
tious examples of the moit generous benevolence and he- 
roic virtue, to allure the reader to the practice of every 
thing that ennobles human nature, and benefits the world; 
and by juſt and lively images of the ſharp remorſe and en 
miſery that attend the falſe and unworthy ſatisfactions of 
rice, to warn the young and unthinking from being ſedu- 
ced by the enchanting name of pleaſure, to incvitable ruin; 
the piety of which deſign is the more worthy of the high- 
eſt panegyrics, as it is ſo uncommon. The greater part of 
the poets of our country have apparently employed all their 
wit and art to diſguiſe the native deformity of vice, and 
ſtrew flowers on the paths to perdition. But this excellent 
lady (as was obſerved of an eminent genius of the laſt 
age) * poſſeſſed ſo much ſtrength and firmneſs of mind, 
and ſuch a perfect natural goodneſs, as: could not be per - 
verted by the largeneſs of her wit, and was proof againſt 

* the art of poetry itſelf.” The elegant Letters which gave 
occaſion to remark this diſtinction in Mrs. Rowe's charac- 
ter as a polite writer, are not only chaſte and innocent, 
but greatly ſubſervient to the intereſt of heaven, and evi- 
dently deſigned, by repreſenting virtue in all her genuine 
beauty, to recommend her to the choice and admiration of 
mankind. 5 
In the year 1736, the importunity of ſome of. Mrs. 
Rowe's acquaintance, who had ſcen the Hiitory of Joſeph 
in manuſcript, prevailed on her (though not without real 
reluctance) to ſuffer it to be made public. She wrote this 
piece in her younger years, and when firſt printed, had 
carried it on no farther than the marriage of the hero of 
the poem ; but at the reque't of her friends (particularly 
of an illuſtrious lady, to whom ſhe could ſcarce refuſe a- 
ny thing) that the relation might include Joſeph's diſcove- 
ry of himſelf to his brethren ; ſhe added two other books, 
the compoſing of which, I am informed. was no more than 
the labour of three or four days. This additional part, 
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Which was her laſt work was publiſhed but a few weeks 


. 
„ + „ 


defore her death. | | | 
This grand event, to prepare for which ſhe had made 
fo much the buſineſs of her life, befel her, according to £ 
ker wiſh, in her beloved receſs. She was favoured with ® 
2 | an uncommon ſtrength of conſtitution, and had paſſed a MF . 
_ | long ſeries of years with ſcarce any indiſpoſition ſevere e- 3 
= rough to confine her to her bed But about half a year ³ 
DB before her deceaſe, ſhe was attacked with a diſtemper, 1 . 


4 
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- Which ſeemed to herſelf as well as others, attended with MF : 
danger: Though this diſorder (as ſhe expreſſed herſelf to 
one of her moſt intimate friends) found her mind not quite 
ſo ſerene, and prepared to meet death, as uſual ; yet when, 9 
dy devout contemplations on the atonement and mediation 
of our bleſſed Redeemer, ſhe had fortified herſelf againſt 

that fear and diffidence from which the moſt exalted pie- 
ty does not always ſecure in ſuch an awful hour, ſhe expe- 2 
rienced ſuch divine ſatisfaction and tranſport, that ſhe ſaid, 9 
Vith tears of joy, © She knew not that ſhe had ever felt 
| ©the like in all her life; and ſhe repeated, on this occaſi- 
j on, Mr, Pope's verſes, entitled, The Dying Chriſtian to his 
Sjͤsgul, with an air of ſuch intenſe pleaſure, as evidenced tat 
ſhe really felt all the elevated ſentiments of pious extaly 
and triumph, which breathe in that exquiſite piece of ſa- 
1 cred poetry. After this threatning illneſs, Mrs. Rowe re- 
cC.orered her uſual good ſlate of health; and though at the 
time of her deceaſe ſhe was pretty far advanced in age, 
if yet her exact temperance, and the calmneſs of her mind, 

' __ unditturbed with uneaſy cares and paſſions, encouraged her 

; friends to flatter themſelves with a much longer enjoyment 

pl ſo valuable a life, than it pleaſed heaven to allow them, 

0n the day in which ſhe was ſeized with that diſtemper, 

| which in a few hours proved mortal. ſhe ſeemed, to thoſe 

about her, to be in perfect health and vigour, In the even- 
ing of it, at about eight of the clock, ſhe converſed with a 
friend with all her wonted vivacity, and not without laugh- 
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en, her ſervant hearing ſome noiſe in her miſtreſs's room, 
-in inftantly into it, and found her fallen of the chair on 


ne floor, lpsechleſa, and in the agonics of death. She had 


he immediate eiftance of a phyſ; el cian and ſurgcon, but all 
he means uſed were without ſucceſs ; and after having gi- 


en one groen, ſhe expired a few minutes before two of 


he clock. on Sunday morning, Feb. 20. 1736-7. Her di- 


caſe was jadged to be an apoplexy. A pious book was. 


und lying open by her, as alſo ſome looſe papers, on 


which ſhe kad wrote the following unconneted — nces. 


0 5 and counſel, and protect my ſoul from fn n 


O ſpeak, and let me know thy heav'nly will, 
Speak evidently to my liſt ning foul ! 

O fill my ſoul with love, and light, and peace, 
And whiſper heav'nly comfort to my ſoul! _ 

O ſpeak, celeſtial Spirit, in the ſtrain 

| of love and heav'nly pleaſure to wy ſoul ! 


Thus it appeared, that is reading pious 3 or 


| forming devout ejaculations for the divine favour and aſſiſt- 


ance, Mrs. Rowe made the laſt aſe of the powers of rea- 


ſon he the ſkies. 


\s ſhe was greatly FO "Ip that the Violence of pain, 


or languors of a ſick - bed, might occaſion ſome depreſſion 
of ſpirits, and melancholy fears, unſuitable to the character 
and expectations of a chriſtian, her manuſeript book of de- 
votions contains frequent petitions to heaven, that ſhe might 
not, in this manner, diſhonour her profeſſion; and to her 
friends ſhe often expreſſed herſelf deſirous of a ſudden re- 
moral to the ſkies, as it muſt neceſſarily prevent any ſuch 
indecent behaviour in her laſt moments: So that the ſud · 


denneſs of Mrs, Rowe's death may be interpreted as a re- 


ward of her ſingular piety, and a mark of the divin- fa · 


vour in anſwer to ber prayers. Indeed (to borrow Mr. 
. 


der; ater which me retired to her chamber. At about 
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Grove's exrteſlions in a letter wrote to a friend, ſoon after 


this lady's deceaſe) * Though her death. be univerſally la- 
* mented, yet the manner of it 15 rather to be eſteemed a 
part of her happineſs. One moment to enjoy this life, 


© the next, or after a pauſe we are not ſenſible of, to find 


* ourſelves got beyond not only the fears of death, but 


* death itfelf ; and in poſſeſſion of everlaſting life and health 


and pleaſure : This moment to be devoutly addreſſing 
arſelves to God, or employed in delightful meditations 
on his perfections; the next in his preſence, and ſurround- 


ed with ſcenes of blifs perfectly new, and unſpeakably 
_ © joyous; is a way of departing out of this life to be deſir- 


eds, not dreaded by ourſelves, and felicitated, not condol- 


ed by our ſurviving friends. When all things are in 2 


readineſs for our removal out of the world, tis a privilege 


to be ſpared the ſad ceremony of parting, ; and all the _ ; 1 


and ſtruggles of feeble nature. 
Ilrs. Rowe ſeemed, by the gaiety and Gbenrfdef. of 


her temper, to be peculiarly fitted to enjoy life, and all its 
innocent ſatisfactions; yet, inſtead of any exceſſive fond - 
ne!s for things preſent and viſible, her contempt for what 


ſhe uſed to term a low ſtate of exiſtence, and a dull round 
of inſ pid pleaſures, and the ardor with which ſhe breathed 


after the divine enjoyments of a future world, were incon- 


ceivably great. When her acquaintance expreſſed to her 
the joy they felt at ſeeing her look ſo well, and poſſeſſed 


or fo much health as promiſed ſo many years to come, ſhe 


das wont to reply. That it was the fame as telling a ſlave 


his fetters were like to be laſting ; or complimenting him 
on the ſtrength of the walls of his dungeon.” And the 
Terror of her wiſhes to commence the life of angels, irre- 
_£2ibl; broke from her lips in numberleſs other inſtances, 


This ſatiety of all things beneath the ſkies, and impatience 
after the perfect iruition of God, migat, perhaps, be the 
occalion, that in {creral periods of her life ſhe had flatter- 
ed herſelf that ſtle was ned car that blatt 4 are c on vhich ſhe 


C994 
had fixed all her hopes. And in particular, a little time 
before her death, ſhe expreſſed to ſeveral of her friends, 
her firm perſuaſion that her contiauance on earth would 
be very ſhort ; but without aſſigning any peculiar reaſon for 
this opinion. I would not preſume to lay any ſtreſs on ſuch 
ſuppoſed preſages; but as they have already been related 
eo the public, 1 thought not proper to onut all mention ©: 
them. 

She was buried, according to ber a ander the fame 
ſtone with her father in the mecting· place at Frome; on 


7 
which occaſion her funeral ſermon was preached to a very 


4 crowded auditory, by the reverend and worthy Mr. Bow- 


den. Her death was Limented with very uncommon and 
remarkable ſorrow, by all who had heard of her virtue 
and merit; but particularly by thoſe of the town where 
ſhe had ſo long reſided, and her moſt intimate acquaint- 
ance. Above all. the news of her death touched the poor . 
and diſtreſſed with inexpreſſible affliction; and at her doors, 
and over her grave, they bewailed the loſs of their bene - 
factor, poured bleſſings on her memory, and recounted to 
each other the gentle and condeſcending manner with 
which ſhe heard their requeſts, and the numerous inſtan- 
ces in which they had ne her uncxampled good- 
neſs and bounty. 

In Mrs, Rowe's cabinet were found the following letters 
to ſeveral of her friends, for whom ſhe had an high eſteem 
and aſſection, which ſhe had ordered to be delivered to the 
perſons to whom they were directed, immediately after her 


deceaſe, and by their obliging * 1 communicate 0 : 
them to the nes - no 
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| fore infinite purity and juſtice. 


To the Counteſs of Hrn Tron. 


Madan, 
THIS is the laſt letter you will ever receive from me; 
the laft aſſurance 1 ſhall give you, on earth, of a 


 incere and ſtedfaſt friendſhip. But when we meet again, 


J hope it will be in the heights of immortal love and ex- 
taſy. Mine, perhaps, may be the firſt glad ſpirit to com 


gratvlate your ſafe arrival on the happy ſhores. Heaven 
can witneſs how ſincere my concern for your happineſs is: 


Thither I have ſent my ardent wiſhes, that you may be 
ſecured from the flattering deluſions of the world; and af- 
ter your pious example has been long a bleſſing to man- 


kind, may you calmly reſign your: breath, ande enter the : 3 
cConjines of unmoleſted] joy. 


am now taking my fool of you 3 but tis a mort 


adieu; for I die with full perſwaſion that we ſhall ſoon 


meet again But oh! in what elevation of happineſs ! In 


what enlargement of mind, and perfection of every facul- 


ty What tranſporting reflexions ſhall we make on the ad- 
vantages of which we ſhall find ourſclres eternally poſſeſ- 
ſed ! To him that loved. and waſhed us in his blood, we 


an aſcribe immortal glory, dominion and praiſe for exer. 


This is all my ſalvation, and all my hope! That name 
in whom the Gentiles truſt, in whom all the family on 


earth are bleſſed, is now my glorious, my unfailing conſi- 


dence ; in his merits alone 1 expect to ſtand juſlified be- 
How poor were my hopes, 


if I depended on thoſe works which my own vanity. or the 
partiality of men, have called good; and which, examin- 
ed by divine purity, would prove, perhaps, but ſpecious 
5 fins! The beſt actions of my life would be found defec- 
tire, if brought to the teſt of unblemiſhed holineſs, in whoſe 
Where were my hopes, 


ſight the heavens are not clean. 


1 1 a — 


1 of God. 


rr 


dut for 2 Redeemer's merits and atonement | how deſpe - 


rate how undone my condition ! With the utmoſt advan- 
tages I can boaſt, I ſhould ſtart back and tremble at the 
thoughts of appearing before the unblemiſhed majeſty—— 
O Jeſus, what harmony dwells in thy name ! Celeſtial joy 
and immortal life is in the ſound ! Let angels ſet thee to 
their golden harps ! let the ranſomed nations fore ever mag- | 
nify thee ! 

What a dream is mortal life ! al ſhadows are the ob- 


jets of ſenſe ! All the glories of mortality, my much-lov- 


ed friend, will be nothing in your view, ar the awful hour 
of death; when you mult be ſeparated from the whole 


creation, and enter on the borders of the 8 | 


world. 


Something peefuades me this will be my kt frewel i in 


this e Heaven forbid that it ſhoald be an everlatting 
parting ! May that divine protection, whoſe care 1 implore, 
keep you ſtedfaſt in the faith of chriſtiarity, and guide your 


ſteps in the ſtricteſt paths of virtue! 


Adicu, my moſt dear bend, till we meet in the pence 
| Erz. Rowe. : 

; To the Earl of OR RE Rx. 

oy Lonp, 


HERE ſeems to is ſomethiag preſaging in the . 
ſage you ordered me to deliver to your charming 


Henrietta, when I met her gentle ſpirit in the bliſsfal reg; - uy 


ons, which I believe will be very ſoon, I am now acting 


the laſt part of life, and compoſing myſelf to meet the uni- 
verſal terror with a fortitude becoming the principles of 


chnitianty, *Tis only thro? the great Redeemer's merits 


and atonement, that I hope to pas undaunted 2 the 
fatal e 
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1389 1 
n the griſly tyrant, "Th 
He wipes the tears for ever from our eyes. 


af hi All human greatneſs makes no figure to my preſent ap- | 
LY! prehenſion; every diſtinction vaniſhes but thoſe of virtue e 
$3491! and real merit. Tis this which gives; a peculiar regard 


for ſuch a character as yours, and gives me hopes your ex- 

ample will not fall ſhort of thoſe of your illuſtrious ance- 
ſtors. The approaches of death ſet the world in a true 
light; us brighteſt advantages appear no more than a 
. dream, in that ſolemn period. The immortal mind, per- 
; haps, will quit a cottage with leſs regret than it would 
leave the ſplendor of a palace; and the breathleſs duſt ſleep |? 
as quietly beneath the graſſy turf, as under the parade of 


"|. FM | 
©. " PASS 


| a coſtly monument. Theſe are inſignificant circumſtances MR - 
do a ſpirit doomed to an endleſs duration of miſery, or 
- bliſs. *Tis this important concern, my Lord, that has in- 
duced me to ſpend my time in a peaceful retirement, ra- 
ther than to waſte it in a train of thoughtleſs amuſements. * | 
My thoughts are grown familiar with the ſolemnity of dy- 


ing, and death ſeems to advance, not as an inflexible ty - I H 

rant, but as the peaceful meſſenger of liberty and happi- 2? 
neſs. May 1 make my exit in that elate manner, choſe 
. Pope deſcribe. Tn. 


The wal recedes, i it 7 WEEN 
Heay' n opens on my eyes, my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic mng: 
Lend. lend your wings! I mount! I fy 1 ! 
O grave! where is thy victory? 
5 © death! . 


The 6 the more 
extenſive and enlarged I find the principles of amity and 
good · will in my ſoul: From hence ariſe the moſt ſincere 


: wiſhes for your happineſs, and of the charnung pledges 


— — 
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your 650 Henrietta left. Oh! my Lord, if you would 
iſcharge the ſacred trull, ler thee ander your own in- 
ſpecon. 

8 not reach you, my Lord, oil 1 am paſt 1 the 


eremon of ſubſcribing 
. 7 © Your humble ſeryant, 


EL1z, Rowe. 


To Mr. JAMES THEOBALD. 


SIR, 


HE comrerke 1 have had with you has been very 
; ſhort, but I hope the friendſhip begun by it will be 
ranſmitted to the regions of perfect amity and bliſs. It 
would not be worth the while to cheriſh the impreſſions of 
a virtuous friendſlup, if the generous engagement was to 
be diſſolved with mortal life : Such a thought would give 
wle grave a deeper gloom, and add new horrors to the fa- 
al darkneſs. 
But | confeſs, 1 have brighter 1 and am fully 
OY TY thoſe noble attachments that are founded on 
real merit, are of an immortal date. That benignity, that 
divine charity, which juſt warms the ſou! in theſe cold re- 
gions, will ſhine with new luſtre, and burn with an eternal - 
ardor in the happy ſeats of peace and love. 
My preſent experience confirms me in this truth ; the 15 
powers of nature are drooping, the vital ſpark grows lan- 
guid and faint; while my affeftion for my ſurviving friends 
Was never more Warm, my concern for their happineſs was 
never more ardent and ſincere. 
This makes me Gf the laſt part of my time 
in writing to three or four perſons, whoſe merit requires 
my eſteem, e oo Gs Ce e 
ous * on their minds. : 


dS La cn SY eee 


1 AE ad moſt important part of 
human life; in a little time I ſhall land on the immortal 


1100 Coaſts, whats all is new, amazing, and unknown. But 
1 dowerer gloomy the paſſage n 


Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling flood, 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. Dr. Watte, 


_— 8 „ W —_— - 


Nature cannot but ſhiver on the fatal brinks, unwilling 
to try the grand experiment, whilſt the hopes of chriſtia- 
nity can alone ſupport the ſoul in this ſolemn criſis. In this. 
exigence the eternal Spirit whiſpers peace and pardon-to | 
the dying faint, through the atonement, and brightens the Þ 
ſhadow of death, with ſome glimmering of immortal light. | 
Fell Mrs. Theobald, I hope to meet her in the _—_ : 
realrns of love and WEIS — 3 


7 — 
5 


Where crown'd with j 10y, and crerdilraning EY 
The jocund hours dance on their 2 round. 


Ex x. Rows. 


Te Mrs. S RAR ROWE. 


th hes Mother? | be 
as ah oe fer asf i wad in certain 
hopes of meeting you in the next. I carry to my grave 
my affeQtion and gratitude to your family, and leave you 
| de rd wn ir met and the 
welfare of your family. May my prayers be anſwered when 
1 am ſleeping in the duſt! O may the angels of God con- 
duct you in the paths of immortal glory and pleafure ! I 
would collect the powers of my ſoul, and aſk bleſſings for 


ooo, „ 4%, +a4 5 


3 
you with all the holy violence of prayer. God Almighty, 


the God of your pious anceſtors, who has been your dwel- 
ling-place for many generations, bleſs you! 


which has hitherto conducted me, will not fail me in the 


part above the powers of nature, and which I can perform 
by no power or holineſs of my own ; for oh ! in my beſt 


5 : n 


= Mrs. D was cane ee yet the poſſeſſed 


moderate ſtature, her hair of a fine auburn colour, and her 


eyes of a darkiſh grey, inclining to blue, and full of fre. 
Her complexion was very fair, and a natural roſy bluſh 
glowed in her cheeks. She ſpoke gracefully, and her voice 


was exceeding ſweet and harmonious, and perſectiy ſuited 


to that gentle language which always flowed from her lips. 
But the ſoftneſs and benevolence of her aſpect is beyond 
all deſcription: It inſpired irreſiſtible love, yet not without 


ſome mixture of that awe and veneration which diſtinguiſh- 


to create. 


of behaviour; and without formality or aſſectation. ſhe 
practiſed, in 2 diſtant folitade, all the addreſs and polite- 


Tis but a ſhort ſpace I have to meaſure, the ſhadows | 
are lengthening, and my fun declining. That goodneſs | 


laſt concluding ac of life; that name which 1 have made 
my glory and my boaſt, ſhall then be my ſtrength and my 
ſalvation. To meet death with a becoming fortitude is a 
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; eltate I am altogether vanity ; a wrenches, helpleſs finner: 
hat in the merits and perſect righteouſneſs of God my Sa- 
Voor, 1 hope to appear juſtified at the ſupreme — 


kun. Rows. : 


| a large meaſure of the charms of her ſex. She was of a 


ed ſenſe and virtue, moored es ag — 
Her acquaintance with the gent. | had and 
the accompliſhments of good-breeding, and complacency 


eſs of a court ; but ſhe learned no more than the real e- 
of grandeur. She was very remote from extrava- 


PVP 


1 | 

Mn | 5 C34 

bf 1 dance in habit, and ſeemed to have perfectly ſubdued the 
love of the vain ſhew of life z in which ſhe may be thought 
to diſcover an elevation of ſoul ſuperior to the natural in- 
Clinations of her ſex, and great ſtrength of virtue in reſiſt- 
ing the general example of the age ia which ſhe lived. The 

labours of the toilette conſumed very Jittle of her time: n 

She jultly deſpiſed the arts of dreſs and ornament, and o 
endeavoured to infuſe the ſame contempt of them into all d 


h her acquaintance z yet without falling into the other ex- ” 

; treme of indeccnt negligence, = © 
if The love of ſolitude, which ſeems almoſt inſeparable FB 
tom a poetic genius, diſcovered itſelf very early in Mrs. !! 

* Rowe, and never forſook her but with life itſelf. Before f 
der marriage, though it cannot be doubted that ſhe was l. 
| i oſten ſolicited to quit her beloved obſcurity, yet ſhe.had AM * 
| only made a ſhort viſit to the town of a few weeks. After 2 
Mr. Rowe's deccaſe, as a decent retreat ſeemed to her a- 


lone fuited to a ſtate of widowhood, her averſion to a pub- |} |: 
lic appearance in the world encreaſed; and the approach ] t 
of the decline of life determined her more ſtrongly to de- 
vote the remainder of her days to retirement; nor could 
any arguments, or perſwaſions of her friends, prevail witin \ 
Mrs. Rowe to alter her ſentiments and conduct in this in- 


It has been imputed to perſons of recluſe and aſcetic 
res, that though their auſtere virtue may preſerve tnem | 
#% from ſenſual indulgencies, againſt which they are wont to ll « 
_ expreſs the utmoſt ſeverity ; yet they are too frequently Fl" 
apt to ſooth themſelves ia pride, ill-nature, cenſoriouſneſs, Ml 

and the like hateful diſpoſitions of the mind. The luttre 


of Mrs. Rowe's character was not ſullied by ſo great a 
blemiſh. She was as exemplary for every ſocial and good- 
natured virtue, as for the exact ſanctity of her manners; 

and juſtly thought the fins to which the ſoul is tempted by 
its union. with the body, attended with leſs degrees of guilt 

than thoſe other vices of a graver fort, which ſhe believe 
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gebaſed human nature into a nearer reſemblance to that 


molt evil and malevolent ſpirit, who is repreſented, in the 


ſacred writings, as perfectly oppolite to the benignity of the 
ſupreme Being. 

the had the happieſt command over her paſſions, and 
maintained a conſtant calmneſs of temper, and ſweetneſs 
of diſpoſition, that could not be ruffled with adverſe actt- 


dents, nor ſoured by the approach of old age itſelf. It 


has been queſtioned whether ſhe was ever angry in her 


whole life; at leaſt with regard to thoſe little misfortunes, 


and diſpleaſing incidents, that occur in common life, which, 


though really of a trivial nature, frequently prove too 


{trong temptations to indecencies of paſſion ; ſhe was on- 


ly wont to turn theſe into ſubjects of mirth, and agree- _ 
able raillery. And as perſons are apt to be leaſt on their 

guard againſt exceſſes of this kind towards inferiors and 
domeſtics, it ought to be obſerved, that her ſervant who 
lived with her near twenty years, ſcarce ever diſcovered in 
her miſtreſs, any tendency to anger towards herſelf, or any 


warmth of reſentment againſt others, except in the cauſe 
of heaven, againſt great impiety, and flagrant crimes; on 
which occaſions, ſome degree of indignation is not only ir- 


reproachable, but truly deſerves the name of commentable 


and virtuous zeal, 
Mrs. Rowe could hardly think any occabon ry ju- 


ſify the reporting what was prejudicial to the reputation 
of another. I can appeal to you (fays the, in a letter to 
a lady who had been long and intimately acquainted with 


* her) if you ever knew me make an envious, or an ill- na- 


* tured reflexion on any perſon on earth. The follics of man- 
kind would afford a wide and various ſcene ; but charity 


* would draw a veil of darkneſs here, and chuſe to be for 
*ever filent, rather than expatiate on the melancholy 


* theme.” Scandal and detraction appeared to her extreme 


inbumanity which no charms of wit and politeneſs could 
make tolerable, If ſhe was forced to be preſent at ſuch 
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and was always forward to do juſtice to every ſine writer, 


ry appearance of merit in thoſe with whom ſhe was ac- 
qui ainted; but over-Jooked all their frailties with more than . 


degree of vanity ſeem almoit pardonable in a lady and 
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And of converſation, ſhe had ſometimes (when the free- s | 
dom might be decently uſed) the courage openly to con- lll 


demn it; and, 1 think, always the generoſity to under- 


take the defence of the abſent, when unjuſtly accuſed, and 1 


ꝛo extenuate even their real faults and errors. ; 
She was as unacquainted with envy, as if it had been im- 
poſnble tor ſo baſe a paſſion to enter into the human mind; 


and illuſtrious character of the age. She exceedingly loy- 4 | 
ed to praiſe, and never failed to obſerve and applaud eve- 


eren the uſual partiality of friendſhip. Yet, though ſhe 7 


could have wiſhed to have made no other uſe of ſpeech than a 4 
to commend worth and virtue, on ſome occaſions a ſenſe 
of duty compelled her to reprove ; but the ſeeming ſeve- il ; 

_ rity of this virtue, was tempered by the ſofteſt arts of MF 

_ gentleneſs and goodneſs. In proof of which, it may not 1 i 
be improper to add the following inſtance of the honeſt 1 
artifices ſhe uſed to diſguiſe her admonitions. She has been : 1 
frequently obſerved to | commend perſons of diſtinguiſhed t 

_ eminence for one kind of moral worth, before ſome of her 4 5 
friends, who were deficient in that particular virtue, in 4 5 
hopes they might be ſtruck with the beauty of the example MF 7 

which ſhe propoſed to their i imitation, in a manner fo little 'q f 

apt to give offence. 4 X 
She had few equals in her excellent. turm of 8 | 

on. Her wit was inexhauſtible, and ſhe expreſſed her I c 
thoughts in the moſt beautiful and flowing eloquence ; and ; a 
as theſe uncommon advantages were accompanied with ani. 
caſy goodneſs, and unaſſected openneſs of behaviour, ſhe 4 i 
inſinitely charmed all who knew her.. = © 
| Mrs. Rowe's wit. beauty and merit, had even "Gon e. 
her youth conciliated to her much compliment and praiſe, tt 
and from ſuch judges of worth as might have made ſome Wl :! 
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| 7 
1 e 5 
a author. Vet, aunmdit theſe temptations to pride, ſhe 8 
N retained all the humility of the meaneſt and moſt obſcure 8 
= perſon of che human race. | - | j: 
1 was perlectly untainted with that love of pleaſure 
3 She was perfectly untamted with that love of plealure 
ich has ſo univertally corrupted the preſent age; and 
* 4 is jultly thought to have the moſt unſriendly influence on 
» me nobleſt kind of virtue. She was ignorant of every po- 
1 3 be and faſhionable game. Play. ſhe believed, at beſt, was 
MY but an art of lofing time. and forgetting to think; but 
2 3 when ſhe reflected on the fatal conſequences that attend 


a ford attachment to this diverſion, ſhe had even an horror 
mn bor it. Her taſte was too refined and delicate to reliſh 
ie | WF thoſe, inſipid trifles, called Novels and Romances, uſually 
as defective in wit, and true imitation of nature, as replete 


le | IF with indecent images, which pollute the imagination, and 
e ſhock every chaſte mind. She would have eſteemed the 
of civerſions of the Engliſh theatre (eſpecially thoſe of the 
ow l JF tragic kind) capable of affording the moſt noble and rati- 
clt onal pleaſure, if ſhe could have believed them innocent; 
en but fo few of them appeared to her inoffenſixe to virtue, 
ed at ſhe thought Git to abſtain from thoſe entertainments, 
er OF which, in her opinion, generally tended to promote impu- 
in 7 nty of manners, and expoſe piety to ſcorn and ridicule, 
ple q The native grandeur of her ſoul, preſerved her from a 
tle IF fondneſs from any kind of luxury, judging it much beneath 


the dignity of a being poſſeſſed of reaſon, and born for im- 
mortality, She was always pleaſed with whatever ſhe 
tound on her table; and neither the nature of her food, 
nor the manner of dreſſing it, gave her any uneaſineſs: For 
il in either of theſe reſpects it was not perfectly agreeable, 
it only afforded her a ſubje of wit and pleaſantry, inſtedd 
of occaſioning any diſgaſt, or ſerious reſentment. She mix- 


E 


om ed in no parties of pleaſure, and extremely deſpiſed the 
aſe, vial and uninſtructive converſation of formal viſits, which 


7 OR . 
ne avoided, at leaſt, as much as decency would allow; 
nd, indeed (except drawing) ſhe had almoſt an equa! 


1 1 
contempt for every thing that bears the name of diverſion 
und. amuſement. even of the moſt innocent kind, 

The Jove of money ihe thought the moſt ſordid and ig- 
noble of paſſions, and frequently lamented its general pre- 
valence orer the human mind. She did not know her own 
_ eſtates from others, till ſome motives of prudence obliged 
her to inform herſelf, when ſhe apprehended ſhe was ſoon 
to heave them; and was fo far from that rigour in exacting 
her due, which approaches to inhumanity, that her negled 
of her imtereſt may be rather cenſured as exceſſive: She 
let her eſtates beneath their intrinſic value, as appears by 
the conſiderable advance of the rents ſince her deceaſe ; 
and was ſo gentle to her tenants, that ſhe not only had no 

Iaw-fuit with any of them, but would not ſo much as ſuf- 3 
fer them to be threatned with the ſeizure of their goods, 
on the negle of payment of their rents. When one of 
them, who owed her an hundred pounds, carried off all 8 
his ſtock inthe night, ſhe could not be prevailed on to em- \ | 
brace an opportunity in her power of ſeizing it afterwards; Ml © 
and if he had not in this manner quitted the eſtate upon 
receiving ſome juſt menaces without her knowledge, it is 
more than probable that ker exceſs of goodneſs would 
hare always prevented her from having recourſe to rigo- 
rous methods to eject him, and compel him to do her ju- 
ſtice. Twould be eaſy to add ſeveral other inſtances high- ll ' 
ly prejudicial to her intereſt, in which ſhe voluntarily de- 
parted from her right, when ſhe had the higheſt claim of 
equity. She could ſcarce bear the mention of injuſtice, 
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| without trembling ; and the tenderneſs and delicacy of her L 
i conſcience, with regard to this fin, was ſo great, that ſhe 
| hardly thought ſhe could keep far enough from it, © I can 

appeal to thee (ſays ſhe in an addreſs to God) how ſcru- | 
pulouſly I hare ated in matters of equity, and how wil- | 
* lingly I have injured myſelf to right others. She ſpoke. 

Vith much warmth cf the extreme danger of any diſhoneſt | 


and fraudulent practice, and expreſſed her wonder, how 
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perſons could die with any repoſe of mind, under the leaſt 


8 ae of ſuch a kind of guilt. 

= Mrs. Rowe declined all honours that might have been 

: 1 paid her, on account of her works, by not preſixing her 

: name to any of them, except a few poems in the earlier 

J TJ part of her life. The ſame modeſt diſpoſition of mind ap- 
2 in the orders that ſhe left in writing to her ſervant, 


= J in which, after having deſired that her funeral might be 
; vy night, and attended only by a ſmall number of friends, 
; 7 ſhe adds, charge Mr. Bowden not to ſay one word of 


: me in the ſermon. I would lie in my father's grave, and 
F © < have no ſtone nor inſcription over my vile duſt, which 1 
f gladly leave to oblivion and nin 1 it riſe to a 
1 2X3 © glorious immortality,” 
: 3 Mrs, Rowe was ry for every relative duty. Fi- 
f I lial piety was a remarkable part of her character. She 
1 [MF loved the beſt of fathers, as ſhe ought, and repaid his un- 
common care and tenderneſs by all juſt returns of duty 


and affection. She has been heard to ſay, * That ſhe could 5 
die rather than diſpleaſe him; and the anguiſh ſhe felt 


{ 
i n ſeeing him in pain in his laſt ſickneſs was ſo great, that 
an occaſioned ſome kind of convulſion, a diſorder from 


„ vbich ſhe was wholly free in every other part of her life. 
When ſhe was entered into a marriage ſtate, the high - 
eſt eſteem and moſt tender affection appeared in all her con- 
dact to Mr. Rowe; and by the moſt gentle and obliging 
£ manners, and the exerciſe of every ſocial and good-natured | 
virtue, the confirmed the empire ſhe had gained over his 
r Þeart. She complied with his inclinations in ſeveral inſtan- 
e css, to which ſhe was naturally averſe; and made it her 
N ſtudy to ſoften the anxieties, and W all the ſatisfac- 
* tions of his life. Her capacity for ſuperior things did not 
. tempt her to neglect the leſs honourable cares which the 
> laws of decency impoſe on the ſofter ſex in the connubial 
«n WF r<ation: Much leſs was ſhe led by a ſenſe of her own me- 
„N . any thing to herſelf inconſiſtent with that du- 
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4] 


ty and fubmition which the precepts of chriſtian piety ſ f 


ſtrictly enjoin. Mr, Rowe had ſome mixture of natura! 
warmth in his temper, of which he had not always a per- 


fet command. If at any time this broke out into ſome 3 
little exceſſes of anger, it never awakned any paſſion of the 
like kind in Mrs, Rowe ; but on the contrary, ſhe always | © | 
remained miſtreſs of herſelf, and ſtudied by the gentleſt 

language and moſt ſoothing endearments, to reſtore Mr. 1 
Rowe's nund to that calmneſs which reafon approves. And 
the equally endeavoured, in every other inſtance, by the IJ 
ſofteſt arts of perſuaſion, and in a manner remote from al! 
_ airs of ſuperiority, to lead Mr, Rowe on towards that per- 


_ fection of virtue, to which ſhe herſelf aſpired with the tru- 
eſt chniſhan zeal, During his long illneſs, ſhe ſcarce ever 
ſtirred from him a moment, and alleviated his ſevere afflic- 
_ tion by performing, with inconceivable tenderneſs and aſſi- 
duity, all the offices of compaſſion ſuited to that melancho- 
ly ſeaſon. She partook his ſleepleſs nights, and never quit- 


ted his bed, unleſs to ſerve him, or watch by him. And 


as ſhe could ſcarce be perſuaded to forſake even his breath · 
Teſs clay, fo ſhe conſecrated her future years to his memo- 
ry, by honouring his aſhes with reſolutions of perpetual 
widowhood, which with more than female conſtancy the 
| Wen maintained. 


She was a gentle and kind miſtreſs; treating her ſer- 


1 
1 


vants with great condeſcenſion and goc daeſs, and almoſt i 


Vith the affability of a friend and equal. She cauſed due 


- not think it misbecome her to fit by the bed of a fick fer- 
vant to read to her books of piety, Her great humanity 
would not ſuffer her to be offended with light faults; and 
as ſhe never diſmiſſed any one from her family, ſo 1 think, 
none of her ſervants ever left her, but with a view to the 

their condition by marriage. She knew when 
ſhe was well ſerved, and repoſed ſo much truſt in thoſe 
whoſe fidelity the had experienced, that it might ſcem to 
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verge towards exceſs; yet, even ſuch great conſidence was 
hardly more than was due to that ſervant who was with 
Mrs. Rowe at the time of her death; whoſe long and faith- 
ſul duty to her miſtreſs, and remarkable ſorrow for her 
loſs, deſerve to be mentioned with honour. | 
She was a warm and generous friend, juſt, if not 


to the merit of thoſe whom the loved, and moſt gentle and 


candid to their errors. She was always forward to do them 
good offices; but in a diſtinguiſhed manner ſhe ſtudied, | 

with infinite art and zeal, to inſinuate the love of virtue 
into all her acquaintance, and to promote their molt im- 
portant intereſt, by inciting them to the practice of every 
thing that would recommend them to higher degrees of the 
divine favour. This ſhe propoſed as the beſt end of friend- 
ſhip. | J 8 
. Rowe was not entirely free from the attacks of 
malice, that ihe might not be without opportunity to exer- 
ciſe the divine virtue of forgiveneſs ; yet one could ſcarce 
have learned from her diſcourſe that the had an enemy; 
for ſhe was not wont to complain of any indecent conduct 


or injuries done to herſelf: So that it was apparent, ſuch 


things made light impreſhons on her mind; or that the had 
eadeavoured to efface them with the happieſt ſucceſs. 

Her charities were ſo great, that ſhe devoted the whole 
of her income, beſides what was barcly ſufficient for the ne- 
celſities of life, to the relief of the indigent and dittreſſed. 

Miſery and indigence were a ſufficient recommenda- 
tion to her compaſſionate regard and aſſiſtance; yet ſhe 
ſhewed a diſtinguiſhed readineſs to alleviate the afflictions 
of perſons of merit and virtue: And one who had the beſt 
opportunities of making this obſer vation, aſſures me, that 
e never knew any ſach apply to Mrs. Rowe. without 
ſucceſs, when ſhe had it in her power to relieve their wants, 


The firſt time ſhe accepted of a gratification from the 


bookſeiler for any of her works, ſhe beſtowed the whole 
ſum on a tamily im diſtreſs; and there is great reaſon to 
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cCieired on ſuch an account in as generous a manner. And 
once, when ſhe had not by her a ſum of money large e- 
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to their ſeveral degrees of indigence. 


— 


| T3 
believe that ſhe employed all the money that the ever re- 


nough to ſupply the hke neceſſities of another family, ſhe 


_ readily fold a piece of plate for this purpoſe. She was ac- 
cuſtomed, on going abroad, to furniſh herſelf with pieces 
of money of different value, that ſhe might relieve any ob- 


jects of compaſhon who ſhould fall in her way, according 
| She contnbuted to 
ſome deſigns that had the appearance of charity, tho' ſhe 


| could not approve of them in every reſpect: For ſhe ſaid, 
It was fit, ſometimes, to give for the credit of religion, 
when other inducements were wanting, that the profeſ- 

© fors of Chriſtianity might not be charged with covetouſ- 


* neſs.” A vice which ſhe abhorred ſo much, that ſcarce 


any grofſer kind of immorality could more eſſectually ex- 


clude from her friendſhip. * 1 never, ſaid ſhe, grudge any 
money, but when it is laid out on myſelf ; for I conſider 


bow much it would buy for the poor.“ Beſides the ſums 
of money which ſhe gave away, and the diſtribution of 


practical books on religious ſubjects, ſhe employed her 


own hands in labours of charity to cloath the neceſſitous. 


This ſhe did, not only for the natives of the ower Palati · 


nate, when they were driven from their country by the 
Tage of war, which appeared a calamity peculiarly worthy 
of compaſhon ; 
make garments of almoſt every kind, and beſtow them on 

' thoſe who wanted them, She diſcovered a ſtrong ſenſe of 
humanity, and often ſhewed her exquiſite concern for the 


but it was her frequent employment to 


unhappy, by weeping over their misfortunes. Theſe were 


the generous tears of virtue, and not any feminine weak- 
neſs; for ſhe was rarely obſerved to weep at affliction 
that befel herſelf. She was, indeed, ſo ſenſibly touched 


with the miſeries of the poor, as not only to ſend her ſer- 


| vant to examine what they ſtood in need of when they were 
ck, but often viſited them in perſon, when they were fo 
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I wretched that their houſes were not-fit for to enter inta; 


and even when they were ill of malignant and contagious 
diſtempers. One kind of munificence, in which ſhe greatly 
delighted, was cauſing children to be taught to read and 
work: Theſe ſhe furniſhed with ſupplies of cloathing. as 

well as Bibles, and other neceſſary books of inſtruction. 
This ſhe did not only at Frome, but alfo at a neighbour- 
ing village, where part of her eſtate lay. And when ſhe 


met in the (ſtreets with children of promiſing countenances, 


who were perfectly unknown to her, if upon enquiry, it ap- 
peared, that through the poverty of their parents they were 
not put to ſchool, ſhe added them to the number of thoſe 
who were taught at her own expence. She condeſcended, 
herſelf, to inſtruct them in the plain and neceſſary principles 

and duties of religion; and the grief ſne felt when any of 
them did not anſwer the hopes ſhe had entertained, was 
equal to the great ſatisfaction ſhe received, when it appear- 
ed that her care and bounty had been well placed. She 
was alſo a contributor to a charitable inſtitution of this kind 
at Frome of a more public nature; though, according to 
the general cuſtom of ſuch ſchools, all who were educated 
in it were compelled to worſhip God in that particular form, 
from which ſhe herſelf took the liberty to, diſſent. But 
Mrs. Rowe was not corrupted by this example of contrac- 


l ted goodneſs, which can ſcarce be reconciled to that uni- 
= verial benevolence the goſpel enjoins : Her charities were 


not confined to thoſe of her own party or ſentiments, but 
beſtowed on indigent perſons of almoſt all the ſeats into 
which Chriſtianity is divided; and even thoſe whoſe reli- 
gious opinions ſeemed to her of the moſt dangerous conſe- 
quence, partook largely of her bounty. Nor was her be- 
neficence limited only to thoſe who in ſtrict terms might be 
called poor; for as ſhe was wont to ſay, * *Twas one of 
* the greateſt benefits that could be done to mankind, to 


free them from the cares and and anxieties that attend 


a narrow fortune; in purſuance of thoſe generous ſenti- 
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x 140 1 it ments, ſhe has been often known to make large preſents to 
perſons who were not : oppreſſed wich the leaſt extremes of 
indigence, 
Tis . how the moderate 45 Mrs. Rowe 3 
was poſſeſſed of, could ſupply ſuch various and expenſive MF 
benefactions; and her own ſenſe of this once broke out to 
an intimate friend; I am furprized, ſaid the to her, how 
it is poſſible my eſtate ſhould anſwer all theſe things] and 
© yet I never want money.” This {he only ſpoke. to give 
honour to the divine bleſſing, which, as ſhe was wont to 
acknowledge with great piety, apparently protected her 3 
| from loſſes, and proſpered all her affairs. 8 
| She pradtiſed ſecret prayer three times a-day. She had 
an high veneration and love to the Lord's day, which ſhe 
wholly conſecrated to piety and devotion. She never ne- 
glected any opportunity of partaking of the holy communi- 
on, for which fhe had the higheſt affection and veneration. 
She had an inexpreſſible love and veneration for the Holy 
| Scriptures, and was aſſiduous in the reading of them, par- 
ticularly the Ne Teſtament, the Pſalms, and thoſe parts of 
he prophetical writings which relate to our bleſſed Saviour. 
She poſſeſſed a large meaſure of that ſerenity and chear- 
fulneſs of temper, which ſeem naturally to flow from con- 
ſcious virtue and the hopes of the divine favour, Her 
Whole life ſeemed not only a conſtant calm, but a perpe- 
tual ſun-ſhine, and every hour of it YOu with good-hu- 
mour, and inoffenſive paiety. 
Her friendſhips were founded on virtue. She honed 
a generous mind, elevated above the mean principles of par. 
ty and bigotry. She was favoured with the eſteem and 
acquaintance of the Counteſs of Winchelſea, the Viſcoun- 
teſs Weymouth, the Viſcounteſs Scudamore, the Lady 
| Carteret, the Lady Brooke, the honourable Mrs. Thynne, 
the Earl of Orrery, Dr. Kenn, Lord Biſhop of Bath and 
Wells, Sir Richard Blackmore, Dr. W * Mr. Prior, Mr. 
— the Counteſs of Hertford, &c, tl 
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4 K DIVINE PASTORAL. 
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þ CY © 
4 cone! and with thy balmy kiſſes ſooth 


Theſe holy languiſhments, and let thy breath 
Wich vital fragrance chear my drooping powers: 
Not ſpicy wines with their delicious ſcent, 

And cordial flavour, lo revive the foul. 


Thy name is ale ! when ir mention thee 
Celeſtial ſweetneſs fills the ambient air; 
The liſt ning virgins find the heav'nly chan, 5 
Confeſs thy worth, and catch the ſacred flame. 


0 draw me with the ſoft, refiltleſs bands 
Of gentle love, and I will follow thee 


C 


w... YI LION I LILLIE LL CLE Ok TT 
1 @ 47 "V AA AASA +, SY os WI x F : X , N . ' 5 0 


4 


— 46 2 
To thoſe fair chambers where my gracious king 
With royal banquets feaſts my longing ſoul, 
And ſeals his truth in ſacramental wine. 
But who can paint the riſing ecſtaſy 


His preſence gives, while on his charming face 


Sit ſmiling beauty, ard immortal love? 


Hare I deſerv'd this grace ? my conſtious heart 
Forbids the guilty boaſt; for I am black 
As Kedar's tents; expos d at burning noon 
The ſultry ſon has ſtain d my native hue, 
But who ſhall aik my glorious lover why 


His farours, thus unmerited, are a 


Conduct me, chou more dear to me has life ! 


Conduct me where thy ſnowy flocks are fed, 
In verdant meads among the living ſprings 


That gently wind around their flow'ry banks: 
There let me ſhelter'd in the cool receſs 
Of ſome delightful ſhade repoſe at noon, 


Dor ever from thy ſacred pattures ſtray 
In paths unknown, nor hear a ſtranger's voice. 


HE. Thou faireſt object that the world can boaſt ! 


Keep near the ſhepherd's tents ; thy little kids 


May there ſecurely feed, and ſafely reſt, 
Follow the bleating of my harmleſs flocks, 


And mark ther footiteps on the grafly pin. 


She abs con a; theme appear! : 


Not Pharaoh's manag'd ſteeds with eafier ſtate, 


In golden reins, the royal chariot draw. 
Vhere-e'er I gaze, new beauties charm my fht, 


The ſparkling pendants on thy bluſhing cheeks 


More warmly glow, while from thy lovely neck 


The circling chain new blandiſhment receives. 


E 


Ye nymphs of Salem, with your niceſt art 
Prepare the nuptial veſt : On braided gold 


ict ſilrer foilage round the border ſane, FR 


SHE. While at his royal board the heav'nly king 


8 uch to entertain his joy ful g guelts, 

Let all my ſpikenard yield its rich perfume: 
But oh ! what ſweetneſs like his roſy breath? 
Lot myrrhe new bleeding from the wounded tree, 


Nor bleſt Arabia through her ſpicy groves 
Such fragrance blows. He all the filent night 


Fhall lean his head upon my peaceful breaſt, 


As cluſt riag camphire, with a livelier green 
Diltinguiſh'd, in Engedi's vineyard ſtands, 
Thus with peculiar charms thy heav'nly form 
Surpaſſes all the pride of human race. | 
Not half ſo bright the eyes of doves as thine, 
Their luſtre all fimilitude exceeds : 
Deſcription faints when I would talk of thee. 


But 1 ſhall praiſe * in a loftier ſtrain, 


When in the bliſsful bow'rs above we meet; 


Thoſe glorious manſions rais'd by {kill duds, 
Where crown'd with peace and ever · verdant youth 
The jocund hours dance on their endleſs round. 


CHAPTER II. 
H E. 


BLOOM like thine the vernal roſe diſplays 
On Sharon's flow'ry lawn ; fo pure a white 


The fragrant lilly of the valley wears: 
As theſe among the rambling briars ſhine, 
My fair excels the daughters of the !and, 


C48 ] 
SHE. My prince diſtinguiſh'd with ſuperior charms 
Out · ſhines the brighteſt of the ſons of men; 
As ſome tall tree, with golden apples crown'd, 
Stands eminent, the glory of the grove: 
Reneath his cooling ſhade reclin'd ! fate, 
And ſooth'd my taſte with the delicious fruit. 


Me to his houſe of banquetting the king 
With gracious ſmiles invites, and o'er my head 
The banners of immortal love diſplays ; 
Its ſacred myſt ries unfolded there, 
Emblazon'd, ſhew the triumphs of his grace. 


With 188 bowls from life's eternal - 
And heav'nly fruits refreſh my fainting foul ; 
For 1 am ſick of love. © let me lean 
My drooping head upon thy downy breaſt ; 
While thy left arm ſupports me, let thy right 
— Kindly infold me in a chaſte embrace. = 


i E. Jeruſalem? s fair 2 that attend 
The princely bow'rs, I charge you by the hinds, 
The nimble roe-bucks, and the ſportive fawns, 

(Your ſylvan joys) I charge you not to wake 
- Ay ſleeping Love, nor break her golden reſt, 


"SUE. What hear'nly muſic ſteals upon the dawn? $ 
*Tis my Beloved's voice ! behold ! he comes, 
Light as a bounding hart along the kills; 
Nou thro' the lattice darts his radiant eyes, 
And in this gentle language calls me forth. 
* Ariſe, my charmer ! ſee ! the morning breaks 
* in roſy ſmiles ; the wint'ry ſtorms are gone, 
* The fragrant 6 pring, with flow'ry chaplets croun'd 
L Leads on her jovial train; the feather'd race 
- ©. In artleſs harmony unite their ſtrains, 
© While cooing 5 turtles murmur in the glade ; 'Y 
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Ihe pregnant iig-tree ſhoots, the purple vine 

© With promis d cluſters chears the pruner 8 — j 
Nature in all her vernal glory ſhines: | 

« Ariſe, my Fair! ariſe, and come away! 


From the cool grotto's of the marble rock 
dome forth, my Dove, diſplay thy lovely face, 
vnd let thy charming voice delight mine ear; 
Thy voice is muſic, harmony divine, 


And in thy face celeſtial beauty ſmiles. 


Ye keepers of my vineyard, ſpread the toi!s 
To catch the wily foxes, that deſtroy _ 
The 5 cluſters rich with * we: 


2 H E. My load i is mine, and I am wholly | his 
By purchas'd right, and voluntary vows. | 
wong the lfiies he delights to walk, 

WD innſclf more fragrant, and more fair than they ! 


= 0 ity i nor leave me, ll the morning rays 
Wreak from the eaſt, and diſſipate the gloom : 
Then if I muſt a while thy abſence mourn, 
itt as the hart on Bether's airy hills 
Return again, and ble my longing eyes. FR 


5 cen A uy ＋ ER III. 


8 H E. 


Was night, when on my reſileſs bed I "TTY 
But ſought in vain the partner of my cares, 
or he was now withdrawn: In ſoft complaints 
breath'd my grief, but there was no reply. 
Vith haſte I riſe, and thro' the ſpacious ſtreet? 
Diſtracted rove ; at laſt, the ni ightly watch 
mer, but they no conſolation give. 


+ >-4 2 4. » _ \ \ _ 

ä „„ by Gee „% „ „ „ „„ „ „ „ 5 
FPPPPPPPGGTGGGGGGGGGGGGTTGWWWWWW aaa Cordon 
RET TELL AARRSEE LEAR a3 AS N 
en 0 94 « * '» SAI, » "> 


N * 
Not far from them my weary feet had gone, 
Ere the bright object of my love appear d; 
Eager I claſp'd him in my folded arms; 

Then gently drew him to my mother's houſe, 
The ſacred ſcat where firſt our mutual flames 
With ſolemn vows, and holy rites were ſeal'd. 


Nl Virgins of Salem, by the foreſt roe, 
by and ſkipping fawn, I charge you not to wake 
i 5 My ſlumbꝰ ring Lord, nor break his ſoft repoſe. 
wa | See ! where he comes from his ſequeſter'd bow'r, 


1 i ö And with celeſtial fragrance fills the air, 

' + FAY Perfum'd with all the aromatic coſt 

þ Wn. That rich Sabæa's ſpicy groves produce: 
11 Such ſweets in clouds of holy incenſe riſe, 
15 | j 1 * hen eaſtern odours on the altar ſmoke, 


The ** bed a * guard nende: 
Threeſcore the boldeſt ſons of Judah's race, 
With each a ſword girt on his manly thigh, 

To free the night from terror and alarm. 


+ — - 
— — hoes — 
* + -——_ - 
* 


King Solomon with wond'rous art propa 
A chariot blazing with imperial coſt: 
The frame was poliſh'd wood from Lebanon, 
Its pedeſtals of gold, in equal height 
| The ſilver pillars roſe, the gay ſupport. 
Of purple curtains, proud with Tyrian dye, 
| The ſeat beneath was ſoftly pay'd with love. 


Q 


Daughters of Salem, ſee the Hebrew king 
Crown'd with the beauteous wreath his mother plac'd 
About his temples, on that happy day, 
When bridal rites compleated all his bliſs. 


— bs wi 


—— — w— 
— ———— ——— —— 


7 
* 4 
* —— — + * — * 
— ———»—»—ĩ—·³s21 — — ——ñů 
* 


— 


— ͥ 


* * \ 
o 
— o 
bt —— - 


-- 


C51 2 
CHAPTER IV. 


| | . | 
W HAT ſparkling language can deſcribe my fair? 

Not all the various charms that nature . 
In gay ſimilitudes can reach her worth. 


Leſs mild than her's the eyes of doves appear, 
Her trefles waving to the ſportive wind, 

Look like the frisking kids on Gilead's plain. 

In equal rows her teeth appear more white 
Than ſheep new ſhorn waſh'd in the cryſtal brook. 
ner lips like threads of ſcarlet : When ſhe ſpeaks 
In ſweeteſt ſounds the melting accents flow. 
Her roſy cheeks glow thro' the flowing curls, 

Like npe pomegranates bluſhing on the tree. 
Like David's lofty tow'r her graceful neck, 

| Circled with gems, as that with glittering ſhields, 
Her breaſts, the ſeat of innocence and truth, 
Harmleſs and white as twins of gentle roes, 
Which in ſome fragrant ſpot of lillies feed. 


Till the celeſtial morn with golden beams 
Diſpels the gloom, and clears the duſky ey, 
IU haſten to the hills of frankincenſe, 
And dropping myrrhe; while thro' the ſilent ſhades 
Refreſhing gales their balmy breath . 


How fair thou art! how ſpotleſs i in my Gohr ! I 
| Return, my Love, from Lebanon with me | 
To Shenir's groves, and Hermon's flow'ry plain. 
Look from the top of Amana, nor fear 

The ſpotted leopard, or the hon's range. 


A thouſand graces lighten in thy eyes; 
E 2 
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In cleaſ ing chains thy captive I am held, 
My Spouſe ! my Siſter If beyond theſe names 
Of chaſte affection, there are dearer ties, | 
Still thou art more to me! My raviſh'd heart 
Dwells on thy heav'nly beauties, and prefers 
Thy love to all the joys of ſprightly wine. 
Not honey dropping from the luſcious comb 
Exceeds the ſweetneſs on thy balmy lips. 
The vernal ſcents of Lebanon perfume 
Thy flowing veſt with aromatic dews. 


A garden well enclos'd, a fountain ſeal'd 
From all unholy and profane acceſs, | 
uch is my Love to me: As fertile too, = 
As ſome fair orchard crown'd with ev'ry plant 
Grateful in taſte or ſmell. ——Thro' verdant leaves 

The large pomegranate's ripen'd ſcarlet glows, 

| While ſpikenard, caſfia, frankincenſe and myrrhe 
Their humid odours yield : The golden bloom 
of ſaffron ſpreads} its treaſures to the ſun, 


„ 


But thou art ſweeter than the flow'ry 68 
Or bleſt Arabia when her ſpices blow; 
Thy mind unſully'd as the cryſtal ſtreams 
Thar * flow from tow ring Lebanon, 
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SHE. awcke thou north, ye We breezes, rife, 
With ſilken wings your balmy vapour ipread, > 
And open ev'ry aromatic bloom ! _ 
While my Beloved with his preſence glads 
The ſylvan ſcenes, and taſtes my rom fruits, 
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„ H E. 
© COME, my lovely Siſter and l 
Thoſe ſpicy groves, and ever - blooming bow” rs 
Invite me often to their happy ſhades ; | 
© Balſamic odours and delicious fruits 
Wich various plenty entertain me here. 


o come, my friends, the banquet is divine 
Indulge your taſte, and recreate your fouls 
With heav'aly food, and conſecrated wines. 


* 
4 


— 
— FF, 448 n * 
? FETES 2 
£1 * 2 Kt: Lo l „ 
AY p ANN... OF. 1 __ A” « 
of 2 7 
a 1 * 2 
a C \ - — 0 * * 
* = 1 a — — a 5 =y * a = a 
. . —— * ; 


— —_ 
_— 4 
. 


J i . 
2222 


SHE. 6 den ſteal upon my ſenſe, 
Heep, but ſtill my liſt'ning fancy wakes, _ 
'Tis my beloved ſpeaks, I know the voice: 
* My fair, my undeſil'd! he gently cries, 
* Unbo!t thoſe envious doors; tis I that call 
For entrance here: My locks with drizly dews, 
And falling moiſture of the night are ſill'd. 
* My veſture's off, my cruel tongue reply d, 
How can I put it on? My feet new- waſl'd 
How can I groping thro” the dark deſile? 


Still at che door my injur'd lord attends, 

, Winle on the lock his buſy fingers more: 
Touch'd with a foft remorſe, art laſt I riſe, 
Flew to the door; but while with eager haſte 
The faſten'd lock I ſearch'd, ſweet ſmelling myrrhe 
From ev'ry bolt its precious moiſture ſhed ; 

The rich perfume my lover's hands had lefe, 

Wich joyful ſpeed the paſſage I unbarr'd, 

But found my viſionary bliſs was gone, 

My ſoul with anguiſh meltcd when he ſpoke, 

And now wich wild diſtraction ſees her guilt. 
E 3 
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I call'd in vain, for there was no reply, 
In vain I ſearch'd, for he was now withdrawn: 
Then penſive wand' ring thro' the ſilent ſtreets. 

The watchman found me, and with cruel ſcorn 

Reproach my honour and unblemiſh'd name. 
Ihe ſcoffing centry took away my veil. 


But you, bright maids of Salem, I adjure 

By your own chaſte afſections, if you find 
My lord, with all your tender eloquence 

| Relate the anguiſh of my love-fick heart. 


VIRGINS. Inform us then, thou faireſt of thy ſex ! 
For whom thoſe melting tears are ſhed in vain; 
Tell us with what peculiar excellence 5 

| Superior to the race of men he ſhines. 


SH E. * ten thouſand he diſingaiſm d ſtands. 
A ſpotleſs white with roſy bluſhes ſtain d 
| Adorns his face, bright as a cloudleſs morn, 
With crimſon fluſh'd. In ſhining curls his air 
Flows graceful down, black as the raven's plumes. 
His eyes, the eyes of doves, ſerene and mild, 
A vernal bloom upon his youthful cheeks 
And balmy lips perpetually reſides. Li 
To what ſhall 1 his matchleſs hands compare, 
And ſnowy fingers ? whence the circling gems | 
| Receive more grace and luſtre than they giv: e. 
His well ſhap'd legs in juſt proportion riſe 
Like marble pillars on a baſe of gold. 
Majeſtic and complete his form appears, | 
As tow'ring Lebanon with cedars crown'd, 
Perſwaſion dwells upon his charming tongue, 
And eloquence divine: Whene'er he ſpeaks 
Muy ſoul with ecſtaſy attends the ſound. 
He's altogether lovely ! This is he, 
My friend, my life, and my eternal bliſs 


E 1 


Cuarer ER VI. 


VIRGINS. 


Hou prime of beauty! tell us where to find 
Thy abſent Lord; to what ſequeſter'd ſhade 
Does he retire? that we may ſeek him there. | 


SHE, The fertile gardens are his pleaſing haunts : 
With balmy ſcents and juicy fruits regal'd, 
1 On flow” ry beds he takes his ſweet — 


Tho- abſent now, my * ber mine, 
And I am his: Immortal love has join'd 


Our conſtant hearts; nor place, nor endleſs lengths | 
Of time ſhall e'er the ſacred union break. 


H E. see here ſhe comes | HEE how Evinely fair! ! 
Should Tirza with its lofty turrets riſe, 


Or Salem's golden ſpires the landſkip paint, 

A finer proſpect in her face 1 view. 

Should armies march along in pompous ranks, 
With enſigus ſpread, and gitering ſpears advanc'd, 
Her glances, yet more conqu'ring rays would dart. 
O turn away thy bright reſiſtleſs eyes! HOP 

They overcome me with their piercing light. | 


As Gilead's nüng top wh flocks adorn * 
Thy temples thus the curling treſſes grace. 
Not ſheep, new-waſh'd, with ſnowy twins appear 
More white and equal than thy poliſh'd teeth : 
Nor half ſo fair the ripe pomegranate's bluſh, 
As that which glows upon thy blooming cheek, 


Unnumber'd beauties grace Judea's court, 
And royal maids their ſoy'reign's will attend: 


7 — a 88 4 e vim 
: EEE EYES 2 9 
* S 2 &! 8. * * 0 4.4 * NN * * be yo . = 
NATL TLAL SADSERTECEEIINEYT TRY 
8 2 * 7 — 9 4 * SS" er p F 
. 4 + * — 


[ 56 I 
But thou art one ſelected from the reſt, 
Thy mother's blooming joy and only care, 
The queens and virgins ſaw thy matchleſs form, 


Thy lovely ape, as the morning clear, 
Fair as the ſilver moon, but darting light 

| More warm and ſplendid than the mid-day ſun : 
Thy mein majeſtic, as the pompous ſhow 
Of armies in a proud triumphant march! 


Along the ſpicy groves and flow'ry vale, 
Delighted with their various ſweets I walk d, 
Surrey'd the ſpringing plants, the curling vines, 
And fair pomegranates in their luſcious bloom. 
But oh! the bleſt ſurprize, when unawares 
Thy lovely form among the trees I ſaw: 
Wing'd with defire my haſty ſteps out-flew 
Amminadid's light chariots in their * 


Return, my charming Shulamite, return. 
With me to thoſe inviting ſhades again; 3 
Our joys the ſame as when two armies join d 
In peaceful leagues forget their hoſtile chim. 


Cnaprun VI. 


HE. 
_ ov had 8 of a — race, 


With buſkins ty'd of ornamental coſt ! 
What juſt proportion ſhines in ev'ry part! 
What artful hand ſuch excellence can trace! 


n and as für 
As filyer lllies in their ſnowy pride. 


Approv'd thy charms, and bleſt thee with their ſmilcs 


How graceful is thy mein! Thy ſlender leg: 
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Her breaſts like twins of young unſpotted toes. 

Her neck an iv'ry column fitly plac'd. 

But what can match the ſplendor of her eyes! 

Not Heſhbon's limpid current, when the ſun 
Reflected ſparkles on the cryſtal wave. 

As Lebanon's high palace, op'ning wide 

| In dazzling proſpect to the diſtant hills, 

Such perfect ſymmetry her features boaſt. 

As Carmel's top with plenteous verdure crown'd, 

| Her head a flowing length of ſhining hair 

Wich ſilken ringlets decks. Th' enamour'd king, 
Held by her beauty in the gallery itays. 


How fair thou art ! how faſhion'd for delight 
Thy ſtature like the ſhapely palm, thy breaſts 
Like ſwelling cluſters of the juicy vine: 
I'll climb the palm, and with its verdant boughs 
My joyful temples crown; the juicy vine 
Shall with its ſwelling cluſters pleaſe my taſte, 


The vernal ſweetneſs of thy roſy lips 
The ambient air perfumes ; while in thy voice 
Celeſtial muſic charms my liſt ning ears: | 
Thy voice would ſtay th invading ſleep of death, 
And with immortal rapture fill the ſoul. ; 


That my beloved's mine, and I am his! 

Come, let us to the peaceful village haſte, 
There lodge at night; and at the early dawn 
With thee [I'll range the ſolitary fields, 

Obſerve the vineyards, how their branches ſhoot, - 
How in its prime the freſh pomegranate glows ; 
Theſe pleaſing ſcenes ſhall tender thoughts inſpire, 
Improve our joys, and ſooth the beav'nly flame. 
Come, let us haſten to our country-ſeat, 

The blooming ſeaſon in its prime appears; 


SHE. What j joy can equal this rranfortng thought 
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58 3 
The mandrakes at our gates perfume the air ; 
Within, what choice autumnal plenty yields, 
Or early ſprings produce, fruits new and old 
Of pleaſing taſte are all reſerv'd for thee. 


CRnATEI VIII. 


8 HE. 


, COULD I call thee by a brother's name, 
That tender title would indulge my blis ; 


While unreſtrain'd by thy ſuperior claims 
I'd lead thee to my mother's rural ſeat, 
And with domeſtic kindneſs treat thee there, 


With ſpicy wines and ſweet pomegranate's juice 5 


Then leaning on thy boſom gently reſt, 


| While thou ſhouldlt fold me in a chaſte embrace. | 


Ye virgin train, I a you not to wake 
5 My lleeping lover from his ſoft repoſe. 


HE. Come lean, my fair, on this fapporting arm, 


The care to guide thy gentle ſteps be mine, 
Along this gloomy foreſt's winding paths, 


Theſe pleafing ſcenes the plealing thought revive, 
When firſt thy mother brought thee to my arms; 


Beneath a ſpreading tree's delightful ſhade 
I faw, and rais'd thee from the lowly ground. 


| SHE. For ever bleſt be that auſpicious hour, 


And may the ſoft impreſſion ne er be loſt ! 
O ſet me as a ſignet on thy heart! 

For love is ſtrong as death, and jealouſy 
Relentleſs as the grave; and mine's a flame 


That ſtreams, that ſwelling fountains cannot quench, 


Nor all che ocean's boupdlels ſtores allay. 


E 4 
1 have a ſiſter yet obſcure and young, 
4 helpleſs orphan ; let my gracious prince 
with pity think on her defenceleſs ſtate, 


HE. If worthy of our royal grace ſhe prove, 
A palace rich with ſilrer roofs we'll raiſe, 
Enclos'd with doors of cedar for her guard. 


$ HE. Such was the favour, ſo divinely free, 
That firſt with gentle and propitious eyes 
3eheld —* humble charms, and rais d me thus. 


HE. His . Solomon to keepers les 4 
Zut mine, entruſted to no hireling's hands, 
With pleaſing toil employs my buſy hours, 

And is my conſtam, my peculiar care. 

With thee, my Love, converſing in the ſhades 
The downy moments wing'd with pleaſure fly; 
Still I could hſten to thy charming voice: 
Thy fair companions too inſtructed hear 

Thy gracious words, and catch the heav'nly ſound. 


SHE. My lord! my life! my fou's eternal lis | 
Haſte to my longing arms ! fly like the roe, 
Or bounding hart on Bether's ſpicy hills! 


A HYMN on HEAVEN. 


HAT * nas of thee, 0 glorious 1 ! 
Shall my bold muſe in daring numbers peak: 5 
While to immortal ſtrains I tune my lyre, 9 
And warbling imitate angelic airs: 
While ecſtaſy bears up my ſoul aloft, 
And lively faith gives me a diſtant glimpſe 
Of glories unreveal'd to buman een. 
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When from the bright unclouded face of God 


86 J 
Ye ſtarry manhons, hail ! my native ſcies 
Here in my happy, pre- exiſtent ſtate, 
A ſpotleſs mind) I led the life of gods. 
But paſling, I ſalute you, and advance 


To yonder brighter realm's allow'd acceſs. 


Hail, ſplendid city of th* almighty hug 
Celeſtial Salem, ſituate above : _ | 
Magnificent thy proſpect, and auguſt, _ 
Thy walls ſublime, thy tow'rs and palaces 
Hluſtnons far, with orient gems appear. 


There, regent angels, crown'd with (lars, command, 


High in the midſt, the awful throne of God 
Aſcends, the utmoſt empyrean arch, 
The heav'n of heavens; where in conceiveleſs light, 


Such as infinity alone can prove, 
He enjoys th extremeſt bounds of happineſs, 


And was in perfect bleſſedneſs the ſame 


Ere any thing exiſted but himſelf; 


Ere time, or place, or motion, had a name; 


Before the ſpheres began their tuneſul ond; 


Or through the air the ſun had fpread his beams ; 
Ere at his feet the flaming ſeraphs bow'd, 
And caſt their ſhining crowns before his throne ; 
Ere ſmiling angels tun'd their golden harps, 1 


Or ſung one hallelujali to his praiſe. 


But mighty love, which mov'd him to create, 
Sull moves him t to communicate his bliſs, 


0 hea! you hs forts that 1 


His dazzling throne. for you alone can tell; 


For you alone thoſe raptures cn deſcribe, 
And ſtem th' imperuous floods of joy that riſe 


Within your breaſts, when all unveil'd, you view 


The wonders of the beatific ſight : 


„ 
You drink full drauglits of bliſs and l love, 
and plunge yourſelves in life's immortal fount ; 
The ſpring of joy, which from his darling throne 
zn endleſs currents ſmoorhly glides away, 
'Thro' all the verdant fields of paradiſe; 
Thro' balmy groves, Where on their flow'ry banks, 
To murm'ring waters, and ſoft-whilp'ring winds, 
Fair ſpirits in melodious concert join, 
And frreetly warble their heroic loves. 
For love makes half their heav'n, and kindles here 
New flames, and ardent life in ev'ry breaſt; 
While active pleaſure lightens in their eyes, 
And ſparkling beauty ſhines on every face: 
Their ſpotleſs minds, all pure and exquiſite, 
The nobleſt heights of love prepar'd to act, | 
in exerlaſting ſympathies unite, 5 
and melt, in flowing joys, —_— Ng 


To thaſe bleſt ſhades, and amaranthine bow'rs, 
When dazzled with th' infufferable beams 
That iſſue from the open face of God, 

For umbrage many a ſeraphim reſorts: 

Nor longer here o'er their bright faces claſp 
Their gorgeous wings, which open wide, diſplay 
More radiance than adorns the chearſul fun, | 
When firſt he from the roſy eaſt looks out : 
Gentle as love, their looks ſerene as light, 
5 and gay as ererlaſting ſprings. 8 


Bat oh! when in the lofry bliſsful bow” s, 
With heawv'nly ſlcill, to the harmonious lyte, 
The clear, the ſweet, the melting voice they join; 
The vales of heav'n rejoice, and echoing loud, 
Redouble ev'ry charming cloſe again; 
While trembliog winds upon their 1 33 
Bear far the ſoft, melodious ſounds ay; 

F 


+ . * 
The filrer reams their winding journeys ſtay, 
Suſpend their murmurs, and attend the ſong; 
The laughing fields new flow'rs and verdure wear, 
And all the trees of life bloom out afreſh. 
The num'rous ſuns whic": gild the realms of joy, 
Dance in their lightſome ſpheres, and brighter 7 
Thro' all th' interminable ether darts, 
\While to the great unmterable name, 
All glory they aſcribe in lofty trains, 
In ſtrains expreſsleſs by a mortal tongue. 
O happy regions! O tranſporting place! 
With what regret I turn my loathing eyes 
To yonder earthly globe, my duſky ſeat ! 
But, ah! I muſt return; no more allow'd 
Too breathe the calm, the ſoft, celeſtial air, 
And view the myſtic wonders of the skies. 


| A Deſcription of H E L I. 
In Imitation of MLT ON, 


\E EP, to ahh Gam deep, 
Deſcend the dark, deteſted paths of hell, 
The gulphs of execration and deſpair, _ 
Of pain, and rage, and pure unmingled woe 
The realms of endleſs death, and feats of night, 5 
5 Uninterrupted night, which ſees no dawn, 
Prodi gious darknefs ! which receives no light, 
But from the ſickly blaze of fulph'rous flames, 
That caſt a pale and dead reflection round, 
Diſcloſing all the deſolate abyſs, 

Dreadful beyond what human thought can form, 
Bounded with circling ſeas of liquid fire. 

-Aloft the blazing billows curl their heads, 

And form a roar along the dircful ſtrand ; 


While ruddy cat racts from on high deſcend, 
4nd urge the fiery ocean's ſtormy rages”. 
impending horrors o'er the region frown, 

And weighty ruin threatens from on high ; 
Inevitable ſnares, and fatal pits, 

And gulphs of deep perdition, wait below ; 
\Whence iflue long, remedileſs complaints, 

With endleſs groans, and everlaſting yells. 
Legions of ghaſtly fiends (prodigious light 1 
Fly all confus d acroſs the ſickly air, 

And roaring horrid, ſhake the vaſt extent, 
Pale, meagre ſpectres wander all around, | 
| And peaſive ſhades, and black deformed ghoſts. 
With impious fury ſome aloud blaſpheme, 

And wildly ſtaring upwards, curſe the skies; 
While ſome, with gloomy terror in their looks, 
Trembling all over, downward caſt their eyes, 
And tell, in hollow groans, their deep deſpair, | 


Convinc'd by fatal proofs, the atheiſt here 


Yields to the ſharp tormenting evidence ; 
And of an infinite eternal mind, 


at ſt the challeng'd demande meets. 


The libentine his folly here laments, 

His blind extravagance, that made him ſell 
Unfading bliſs, and everlaſting crowns, 
Immortal tranſports, and celeſtial feaſts, 
For the ſhort pleaſure of a ſordid fin, 
For one fleet moment's deſpicable joy. 
Too late, all loſt, for ever loſt ! he ſees 
The envy'd ſaints triumphing from afar, 
And angels basking in the ſmiles of God. 55 
But oh ! that all was for a trifle Joſt, * 
Gives to his bleeding ſoul perpetual wounds. 
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The wanos benny, whoſe bewirching arts, 


Has drawn ten thoufand wretched ſouls to hell, 


Depriv'd of ev'ry blandiſhment and charm, 


All black, and horrid, ſeeks the darkeſt ſhades, 
To ſhun the fury of revengeful ghoſts, 


That with vindictive curſes ſtill purſue 
The author of their miſerable fate, 


Who from the paths of life ſeduc'd their ſouls, 
And led them down to theſe accurſt abodes. 


The fool that fold his heav'n for gilded day, 


The ſcorn of all the damn d, ey'n here laments 
is ſordid heaps ; which till to purchaſe, he 


A ſecond time would forfeit all above : 


Nor covets fields of light, nor ſtarry wreaths, 
Nor angels ſongs, nor pure unmingled bliſs, 
But for his darling treaſures ſtill repines ; 
Which from afar, to aggravate his doom, 
He ſees ſom: — prodigal conſume. 


[Pavan them all a miſerable hell 
The execrable perſecutor finds ; 
No ſpirit howls among the ſhades below 


More damn'd, more herce, nor more a fiend than be 


Aloud he heav'n and holineſs blaſphemes, 


While all his enmity to good appears, 
His enmity to good; once falfly call d 
Religious warmth, and charitable zeal. 


On high, beyond th' unpaſſable abyſs, 


To aggravate his nghteous doom, he views. 


The bliſsful realms, and there the ſchiſmaric, 
The viſionary, the deluded faint, © 
By him ſo often hated, wrong d, and ſcorn d, 


So often curs d, and damn'd, and bamfh'd thence : 


He ſees him there poſſeſt of all that heav'n, 
Thoſe glories, thoſe immortal joys, which he, 
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Ao WJ 
The orthodox, unerring catholic, 
The mighty fay'rite, and elect of God, 
with all his miſchievous, converting arts, 
| His killing charity, and burning zeal, 
. creeds, and boaſted faith, has loft. 


Thoughts of a dying CHRISTI AN, 


F COME, I come! and jetty che 
The fatal voice that ſummons me away: 
With pleaſure 1 reſign this mortal breath, 

| And fall a willing ſacrifice to death. 

O welcome ſtroke, that gives me liberty ! l 
Welcome, as to the ſlave, a jubilee! 

Of the vain world I take my laſt adieu, 

The promis'd land is now within my view ; 
The clouds diſpel, the ſtormy danger's paſt, 
and I attairthe peaceful ſhores at laſt. 
My hope's dear objects, now are all in ſight, 
The lands of love, and unexhauſted light; 
The flowing ſtreams of joy, and endleſs bliſs, 
The ſhining plains, and walks of paradiſe; 
The trees of life, immortal fruits and flow'rs, 
The tall celeſtial groves, and charming bow' ry. 
| breathe the balmy empyrean air, 

The ſongs of angels, and their harps I hear; 
And ſcarce the herce, » tyrannic Joy © can bear. 
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The VISION. 
Was in the cloſe receſſes of a ſhade, 


A ſhade for ſacred contemplation made; 
No beauteous branch, no plant, or fragrant flow'r, 


But flouriſh'd near the fair, delicious bow'r ; 
With charming ſtate its lofty arches riſe 


Adorn'd with bloſſoms, as with ſtars the skies; 


All pure and fragrant was the air I drew, 
Which winds thro' myrtle groves and orange blew ; 
Clear waves along with pleaſing murmur ruſh, 
And down the artful falls in noble cat dad guſh, | 


Tas here, within this happy EW reti d. 


: Harmonious pleaſures all my ſoul inſpir'd ; 
I take my lyre, and try each tuneful "FO 
Now war, now love, and beauty s force would ing $. 


To heav'nly ſubje&s now, in ſerious lays, 


I ſtrive my faint, unskilful voice to raiſe : 


But as I unrefoly'd and doubtful lay, 
My cares in eaſy ſlumbers glide away; 


Nor with ſuch grateful Bicep. ſuch ſoothing reſt, 
And dreams like this I e'er before was bleſs'd; 


No wild, uncouth chimera's intervene, 


W Gy gun ns ſcene. | 


When! loa ight ethereal youth drew near, 
Ineffable his motions and his air. 


A ſoft. beneficent, expreſsleſs grace, 
With life's molt florid bloom adorn'd his face; 


Wreaths of immortal palm his temples bind, 


And long his radiant hair fell down behind, 
His azure robes hung free, and waving to the wind. 


e was all with heav'oly light 0 'er-flown, 
; And glorious th immortal ſplendor ſhone ; 


„ 
Angelic his addreſs, his tuneful voice 
infor a thouſand elevating joys : Dy 
When thus the wond'rous youth his flence broke, 
And with an accent all celeſtial ſpoke, 


To heav'n, nor longer pauſe, devote thy ſongs, 
To heav'n the muſe's ſacred art belongs; 

Let his unbounded glory be thy theme, 

Who fills th' eternal regions with his fame; 

And when death's fatal ſleep ſhall cloſe thine eyes, 
In triumph we'll attend thee to the ikies ; 

We'll crown thee there with everlatting days, 

And teach thee all our celebrated lays. 

This ſpoke, the ſhining viſion upward flies, 

And darts as lightning thro the cleaving ſkies. 


LOVE and FRIENDSHIP: 
A 
P A 8 T Oo R A L. 


AMARYLLIS. 


7HILE * the ſkies the ruddy fan deſoends gs 
And riſing night the ev'ning ſhade extends: 

While pearly dews o'erſpread the fruitful field ; 

And cloſing flowers reviving odours yield; 

Let us, beneath thoſe ſpreading trees, recite 

What from our hearts our muſes may indite. 

Nor need we, in this cloſe retirement, fear, 

Leſt any ſwain our am'rous ſecrets hear, 
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SYLVIA. 


To ev ry ſhepherd I would mine proclaim ; 
Since fair Aminta is my ſofteſt theme : 
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4 ſtranger to the looſe delights of love, 


My thoughts the nobler warmth of friendſhip prove: 


And, while its pure and ſacred fire I ſing, 
Cute gd of the grorm, thy faccour being 


AMARYLLIS. 


' Propitious god of love, my breaſt inſpire 
Wich all thy charms, with all thy pleaſing fire: 
Propitious god of love, thy ſuccour bring; 

_ Whilſt I thy darling, thy Alexis ſing, 
Alexis, as the op'ning bloſſoms fair, 
Lovely as light, and ſoft as yielding air. 
For him each virgin ſighs, and on the plains 
The happy youth above each rival reigns. 5 


Nor to the echoing groves, and whiſp'ring ſpring, 


in ſweeter ſtrains does artful Conon ſing; 
When loud applauſes fill the crowded groves; 
| And Phcebus the _— ſong 2 


Beauteous Aminta is as early light, 
Breaking the melancholy ſhades of night. 
When ſhe is near, all anxious trouble flies; 
And our reviving hearts confeſs her eyes. 

| Young love, and blooming joy, and gay deſires, 

In ev'ry breaſt the beauteous nymph inſpires : | 
And onthe plain when ſhe no more appears, 
The plain a dark and gloomy proſpect wears. | 
In vain the ſtreams roll on; the eaſtern breeze 
Dances in vain among the trembling trees. 
in vain the birds begin their evening ſong, 
And to the ſilent night their notes prolong: 
Nor groves, nor cryſtal ſtreams, nor verdant field | 
Does wonted pleaſure in her abſence yield. 
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And in his abſence, all the penſive day, 
In ſome obſcure retreat 1 lonely ſtray ; 
All day to the repeating caves complain, 
In mournful accents, and a dying ſtrain. 
Dear, lovely youth! I cry to all around: 
Dear, lovely youth! the flatt' ring vales reſound.. 


. 5 SYLVIA. £ 
"Over hacks by ev'ry mum ring ſtream, 
Amiota is my muſe's ſofteſt tem 
'Tis ſhe that does my artful notes refine : 
Wit as Amint's name my noblſt rr ſal ine, 


| AM A R YLLI A 
nenn 
| And conſecrate to him eternal vows: 
The charming youth ſhall my Apollo prove; 
— RO SET THe Ren 


A DIALOGUE berween the 30 51, 
Ricuzs, Faux and PLEASURE. 


\ELUDED mortal, 3 
While all my glitt ring treaſures I explore. 
The gold of both the Indian worlds is mine, 
And gems that in the eaſtern quarry ſhine. 


And all the fury of its waves ſuſtain, 

For me all toils and hazards they diſdain, 

For me their country's ſold, their faith betray'd;, 
The voice of intereſt us er was difobey'd. _ % 


For me advent'rous men attempt the main, | 5 
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RIES WAS 
$0 UL. Let I thy tempting offers can defpiic, 
Nor loſe a wiſh on ſuch a worthleſs prize. 

When yonder ſparkling ſtars attract my ſight, | 
Thy gold, thy boaſted gems, loſe all their light, SOU! 
My daring thoughts above theſe trifles riſe, There fo 
And aim at glorious kingdoms in the skies. | Thoſe fi 
I there expect celeſtial diadems, here a 

Out · ſnining all thy counterſeited gems. WE The roac 
But, oh 
And allt 
The real 


J wing the 
My paths 


FAME. 'Tis nothing ſtrange, that thy: ambitious mind, 

2 In fordid wealth ſhould no temptation find : 

But I have terms which thy acceptance claim, 

| Heroic glory, and a mighty name! Spa 
To theſe the greateſt ſouls on earth aſpire, | bt 
Souls moſt endow'd with the celeſtial fire; - * | 

Whom neither wealth, no bear xn eſtve, 3 
Theſe hazard all for aa illuſtrious name. | 


Soul. Ane thou art a mere fantaſtic thing, 
Which can no ſolid ſatisfaction bring. 
Should I in coſtly monuments ſurvive, 
And, after death, in mens applauſes live; 
What profit were their vain applauſe to me, 
If doom'd below to endleſs infamy ? 
Sunk in reproach, and everlaſting ſhame | FD 
With God, and angels, where's my promis'd fame? ? 
But if there approbation I obtain, 
And deathleſs wreaths, and heav'nly glories gain, 
I may the word falle p d. . 
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PLEASURE. But where the baits of wealth and 
bonodur fail, 
Fh inchanting voice of — prevail : 
The lewd and virtuous, both my vaſſals prove; 
No breaſt ſo guarded but my charms can move. 
All that delights mankind, attends on me, 
Beauty, and youth, and love, and harmony. 
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Tn) 
J wing the Filing hours, and gild the day, 
My paths are ſmooth, and flow ry all my way. 


soul. But, ah! theſe paths to black perditin tend, 
There ſoon thy ſoft, deluding viſions end. 

Thoſe ſmooth, thoſe flow'ry ways, lead bows to hell, 
here all thy ſlaves in endleſs night muſt dwell, = 
The road of virtue far more rugged is, 

gut, ch! it leads to everlaſting bliſs, 

and all beyond the thorny paſſage kes 

The realm of light, diſcover'd to mine eyes: 

Cay bow'rs, and ſtreams of joy, and lightſome belds, 
With happy ſhades, the beauteous prof] pect yields; 
Thoſe bliſsful regions I ſhall ſhortly gain, 
Where peace, — love, and ences pleaſures reign. 
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nr has 4 
Where no enliv*ning beams, nor chearful echoes 

But ſilent all, and dusky let it be, Leue; E 
Remote, and unfrequented but by me; 
Myſterious, cloſe, and ſullen as that grief, 
Which leads me to its covert for relief. 
Far from the buſy world's deteſted noiſe, 
Its wretched pleaſures, and deſtracted joys ; E 
Far from the "ally fools, who laugh. and play, ? | 
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And dance, and ſing, impertinently gay, 
Their ſnort, ineſtimable hours away; 

Far from the ſtudious follies of the great, 
The tireſome farce of ceremontous ſtate: 
There, in a melting, ſolemn, dying ſtrain, 
Let me, all day, upon my lyre complain, 
And wind up all its ſoft, harmonious ſtrings, 
To noble, ſerious, melancholy things. 
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Abd let no human fra; but mine, eꝰer trace 
The cloſe receſſes of the ſacred place: 
Nor let a bird of chearful note come near, 
To whiſper out his airy raptures here. 
Only the penſive ſongſtreſs of the grove, 
Let her, by mine, her mournful notes improve; 7 
While drooping winds among the branches ſigh, bw \n 
And ſluggiſh waters heavily roll by, + | 0 
Here, to my fatal ſorrows let me give 8 n 
The ſhort remaining hours I have to live. 5 
Then, with a ſullen, deep-fetch'd groan expire, : : 
And to the grave $ dark ſolitude _ n 


The ne of the three 2 Magn, + 
; doring our Saviour at his nativity. 1 


R 0 M thoſe bleſ regions a the foo n 
3 His blooming light, and ſpreads its earlieſt rays ; 
Where fragrant groves for ſacred incenſe ſpring, 
To thee, great Son of God, our zealous vows We * 


"Hail mighty aka, offipring of the Skies! 1 : 
Celeſtial glory lightens in thy eyes; 
Thy ſmiles preſage immeaſurable grace, 

And ſcenes of paradiſe are open d in thy face. 


More than the race of man ſurprizing fair! 
More lovely than thy own propitious ſtar! 
When firſt its chearful luſtre bleſt our ſight, 
Grac'd with W beams, and 1 well-diſtioguiſh'd light, 4 


Tue ſun its conqu'ring glories met by day, Thi 
And fac'd his rival with a fainter ray; —_— 


In golden robes, amidſt the ſhades it blaz'd, 
While night, with all her eyes, on the fair ſtranger gaz d 
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-X.:93 4 
To rich Judea ſill it led the way, 
And hov'ring where th' immortal infant lay; 
With darting beams it pilds the bleſt abode, 
and to our longing eyes reveal'd th' unqueſtion'd God. 


Whom thus with pure devotion we adore, 
vn freely offer all our coſtly ſtore ; 
old, as a tribute to the new - born king, 
nd incenſe to the God, with humble zeal wo bring. 


The ſpacious Eaſt ſhall ſoon converted be, 
and all her ſplendid monarchs kneel to thee. 
he ſun no more in folding clouds array d, 
al mourn — honours to bis luſtre paid. 


Ayia ſhall nk to bellow thro' the . 
With gilded horns and flow'ry garlands proud; 
panthea gums ſhall ſmoke no more | % 
To gods of monſtrous ſhape, on Nile's polluted hore. 


gut thou ſhalt EY in fame, BDafirious child, 
Of all mankind the great Redeemer ſtil'd; 
A God in ev'ry language known and bleſe, 


By ev ry bending knee ador'd, and ev ry rongue cones 


Temples to thee with gilded ſpires ſhall riſe, 
and clouds of fragrant incenſe ſhade the skies: 
In loſty bymns, and conſecrated verſe, . 
Succeeding times ſhall freak thy rae, and hy great name 

rehearſe, 


a And thas, unblemiſh'd maid, divinely fair, 
Whoſe tender arms th' eternal monarch bear ; ; 
Thrice happy thee poſterity ſhall call, 

— of thy lovely ſex, and grac d above them all. 
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A SONG of P A412 


RE PARE, my foul, thy nobleſt lays, 

And ſpeak thy great deliy'rer's praiſe. 
Awake, my voice, and pentle Jute, | 
Nor let one grateful ſtring be mute; 

And, oh! ye ſacred pow'rs of love, 
Let me all your influence prove: 

Ye heav'nly Virtues, guide my i, 

Or teach me ſome celeſtial ſ 
Such as your own flame inſpi 
when you touch your * 8 
And in the fair ethereal bow? rs, | 


: Sg away your happy hours. 


Begin, begin the tune ſul lays, 
While the morning's early rays 
All their golden luſtre ſpread 
O''er the tow ring mountains head; FY 
Nor ceaſe till noon, till ſable night * 
Conceal the world from mortal ſight. 


. From the loweſt depths of care, 
To God I ſent a doubtful pray r; 
Vet he lent a gracious ear, 


And ſcatter'd all my groundleſs fear. 


While theſe lips draw vital breath, 
Till I cloſe my eyes in death, 
I ne'er forget thy wond'rous love, J 
Nor thoughtleſs of thy favours prove. 
, Beneath thy ſhadowing wings defence 
1 I'll place my only confidence ; 
1: I In ev'ry danger and diſtreſs, 
1 To thee I will my pray'r addreſs. 


„ 
Let all my hopes on earth be loſt, 
In thee I'll make my conſtant boaſt ; 
ll ſpread the gloties of thy name, 
And thy unbounded love proclaim. 
Tou that fink in dark deſpair, 
To God direct your humble pray't ; 
From his lofty ſeat he hears 
Our ſad complaints, and drys our tears, 5 
He regards the penſive breaſt, 
And gives the weary pilgrim reſt; 
On human mis'ries, from his . 
Wich ſoft compaſhon he looks down; 
The weight of all our grief he knows, 
And ſeems to ſhare our ſecret woes. 


Lord, what is man, that he ſhould prove | 


The object of ſuch boundleſs love? 


| Whence can ſuch wond'rous bounty ſpring, 


To ſuch a vain and worthleſs thing ? 
Why ſhould he fo largely hare N 
hy thy fowl thoughts employ, 
In the heights of perfect joy? 


o let ev'ry grateful tongue 


| Speak thy praiſe in lofty ſong; 


And thou, my ſoul, join all thy pow'rs, 
In this bleſt work employ thy hours. 


SS + * SS * * 


The WISH. 


| SHOULD renounce this heart from being mine, 
If all its love were not entirely thine, 

- Objects of ſenſe my paſſions may enflame, 
But thou doſt ſtill my nobler reaſon claim. 
Could I theſe ſtubborn faculties controul, 

And manage all the motions of my ſoul, 
My ſerious grief by pious tears I'd prove, 

For each offence againſt forgiving love. 
Ny breaſt ſhould ne'er admit a ſpark of joy, 
But when thy favour did my thoughts employ. 
With early zeal I would myfelf preſent, 
When to thy holy dwelling -place I went: 

I'd breathe my foul in lofty p thee, 

And join with angels in their harmonx. 
My raviſh'd heart ſhould at thy table prove 

The heights of ecſtaſy, and ſacred love; 
Th' immortal food immortal ſtrength ſhould give, 
On that alone my active hopes ſhould live. 

Ny hymns ſhould (till prevent the riſing ſun, 
Like that, with joy, my vig'rous race I'd run: 
When from his height he downward glory ſtreams, 


My mounting praiſe ſhould meet his noon-day beams; | 


And ſtill untir d to thee, my God, I'd ſing, 
While the grey ev'ning ſtretch'd her ſhady wing. 
Thy name and works ſhou!d be my daily theme, 
And conſtant ſubje& of my nightly dream: 
Celeſtial viſions ſhould employ my ſleep, :: 
While angels round my bed their watches keep. 
My life, by one bright courſe of piety, 
And not by months and years, ſhould meaſur'd be. 
Thy glory all my actions ſhould deſign, 

I'd hear no voice, obey no call but thine, 


C77 'K 
At thy command I would the world forgo, 
| And no ſuch thing as ſelf, or int'reſt know. 
For thee 1 would my deareſt friend reſign, 
And from my heart blot ey'ry name but thine. 
Thy love, the fountain of my happineſs, 
Thy love ſhould all my raviſh'd foul poſſeſs : 
And while I'm thus entirely bleſt in thee, 
No happy monarch ſhould my envy be; 
Loſt in the high enjoyment of thy love, 
What glorious mortal could my wiſhes move ? 
I'd view each charming object as the glaſs, 
In which my eyes with vaſt delight ſhould trace 
The lov'd, tho faint reſemblance of thy face. 
I'd nothing lovely call, no beauty ſee, 

But that which lead my riſing ſoul to thee: _ 
No harmony ſhould e'er my ears rejoice, © 
Without the welcome muſic of thy voice. 
Not the bright ſun, in dazzling glory gay, 

Nor the ſoft luſtre of the lunar ray; 

Not all the ſweets that give the ſpring to pleaſe, 
The W Zephyr, or che ev'ning breeze; 


The murm' ring rill thro” flow'ry borders draw u, . 


The ſecret covert, or the open lawn; 
The verdant valley, or the fragrant ſield, 
Abſtract from thee, ſhould any ſolace yield: 
i'd be inſenſible of all delight, 

But W hat unſtain 4 dexotion ſhould excite, 


More 1 wool Grak. but all my words are faint, | 


©cleitial love, what eloquence can paint? 
Nor more can be by mortal words 3 
Zat vaſt eternity ſhall tell the reſt. | 
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14 
On the Works of CaEATI oN. 


E AUT compleat, and majeſty divine, 
In all thy works, ador'd Creator, ſhine. 
| Where'er I caſt my wond'ring eyes around, 
The God I ſeek in ev'ry part is found. 
Purſuing thee, the flow'ry fields I trace, 
And read thy name on ev'ry ſpire of graſs. 
I follow thee thro' many a lonely ſhade, 
And find thee in the ſolitary glade. 
I meet thee in the kind, refreſhing gale, 
That gently paſſes thro' the dewy vale. 
The pink, the jeſs min, and the purple roſe, 
Perfum' by thee, their fragrant leaves diſcloſe. 
The feather'd choir that welcome in the ſpring, 
By thee were taught their various notes to ſing, 
By thee the morning in her crimſon veſt, 
And ornaments of golden clouds, is dreſt. 
The ſun, in all his ſplendor, wears thy beams, 
And drinks in light from thy exhauſtleſs ſtreams, 
The moon reveals thee by her glimm'ring ray ; 
Unnumber'd ſtars thy glorious paths diſplay. 
Amidſt the ſolemn darkneſs of the night, 
The thoughts of God my muſing ſoul delight. 


Thick ſhades and night thy dread pavilion form; 


In ſtate thou rid'ſt upon the flying ſtorm; 
While thy ſtrong hand its fierceſt rage reſtrains, 
And holds the wild, unmanag'd winds in reins. 

What ſparklings of thy majeſty appear, 


When thro” the firmament ſwift lightnings glare? 


When peals of thunder fill the skies around, 

I hear thy voice in the tremendous ſound, 
But, oh! how ſmall a part is known of thee, 
From all thy works immenſe variety? 


Whatever mortal men perfection name, 
Thou, in an infinite degree, doſt claim. 


And while I here thy fainteſt ſhadows trace, 
I pine to ſee the glories of thy face; 
Where beauty in its never-changing height, 
And uncreated excellence ſhines bright. 
| When ſhall the heav'nly ſcene without controul, 
Open in dazzling triumph on my foul ? 
My pow'rs, with all their ardour, ſhall adore, 
And languiſh for terreſtrial charms no more. 


On LOVE. 


E ſtars that ſparkle in the midnight skies, 
Propitious love ſhines out in all your eyes; 
Nor does the moon the glorious truth conceal, 
But darts ſoft glances thro her gloomy vel. 
The ſun comes forth in majeſty above, 
And kindles, as he goes, the flames of love; 
With genttc beams he warms the teeming earth, 
And gives ten thouſand various forms their birth, 
Whatever ſhape thou wear'ſt, thy bright abode 
Was from eternity, the mind of God : 
There thou haſt triumph'd in the ſplendid height 
Of uncreated and eſſential light: _ 
The ſpring, the fountain of the life divine, 
The conſtant end of ** great defign. | 


Spirit of nature, its informing ſoul ! q 


Thou doſt the pow'rs of heav'n and earth . : 


All the degrees of life and ſenſe that riſe 
In fields, or floods, or thro? the ſpacious skies; 
All feel the force of thy inſpiring flame; 

And joy and triumph in thy mighty name, 
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O, thou art all in all! che higheſt end, 
That boundleſs grace and wiſdom could intend | 


And lengths, and breadths, and depths, and beights above, 
Shall ſinally de ſwallow d by of love : 


The Maker, and his bai d work wal reſt. 


on the Name of JESUS, 


F love, if joy, if gratitude can ſpeak, 
If ſacred rapture can its filence break; 


Vet once more let me tune my harp for thee, 
Thou ſource of the divine benignity : 
On this fide heav'n yet once more let me ſi ings 


Ere to thy praiſe I ſet th immortal ſtring ; 


In mortal ſtrains permit me to rehearſe 
Thy name, and with it grace my humble verſe. 


ve winds, to heav'n the ſacred accents bear, 


For heav'n delights the glorious ſound to hear. 
Ve angels, take it on your golden lyres, 
Voices like yours the mighty word requires. 


Seraph and cherub, ſpeak, is there a found - 


| More ſweet than this in all your language found? 
Is there within the bounds of paradiſe, 
A note of harmony compar'd to this? ? 


Ye heav 'nly pow'rs, your Ie" warmth fuſe, 
And tell me what ſweet eloquence you uſe ; 


I burn in ſacred flames like yours, AY RY 
Would talk and ſing, in your immortal ſtrain; 
My voice would mix with the melodious ſpheres, 


And pleaſe, with ſoft attraction, angels ears. 
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Ye winds, to o heav'n the glorious accents bear, 

For heav'n delights the charming name to hear: 

[ll breathe it with the morning's fragrant air, 
ts pleaſing echoes ſhall the ev ning chear. 
The fields, the lawns, and ev'ry ſhady grove, 
The ſweet retirements, and delights of love, 
Shall learn from me the dear, inſpiring name, 
And all be witneſs to my holy flame. 


= 


On the Divinz ATTRIBUTES. 


Ex thoſe that hate thee tremble at thy name, 
Thy being is my confidence and joy. 
Abſtract from all things elſe, I find in thee 
| A ſecret, an unfailing ſpring of peace. 
Alacrity and pleaſure fill my ſoul, 
To think thou art, and that compar d to thee 
Things ſeen, and things unſeen, * do name. 


Thou only art without variety, 
Or ſhadow of a change, immutable, 
Periſn this viſionary form of things 
In darkneſs be the gay creation loſt ! 
While thou remain'ſt unchang'd, with j joy theſe 9 
Could gaze on nature's univerſal wreck, 
See heav'n and earth in one vaſt ruin ſink, 


And imile ure deſo 


Thou haſt no attribute but gives e joy. 
Be as thou art, — bolineks | 4 
My higheſt reaſon loves thy perfect laws, 
Thou righteous king of ſaints! Pure as thou art, 
And ſinful as I am, I triumph ſtill:· 
My guilt is all my own, and thou art clear. 
From the low depths of miſery and duſt, 


With angels and archangels round thy throne, 87 
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To thy dominion and unbounded ſway | : 
1 join my glad aſſent. Be all thy foes Ar 
In juſt deriſion had, and vile contempt, 

Mile thy bright throne for ever ſtands ſecure 

= Be abſolute ! be uncontroul'd and free! 
Thou canſt not be unjuſt, howe'er above 


The view of man thy ways ——A time will come, | 
When all ſhall be explain'd ; and conqu'ring ove, | 
The ſplendor, and the beauty of thy face, 1 * 
—— love, ſhall ſhine on all thy works, 1 4 
For, oh ! ue daring thought ſhall limit thee, | | 1 
Thou daring attribute of the Moſt High, 2 C 
And teſt of his names ?——A heart ſubdu'd = a 
— muſt make its loudeſt boaſts of thee: * 
My life, my glory and ſalvation's thine, B 
And thine ſhall be my everlaſting ſong. . 
In theſe cold regions thou haſt warm'd my heart, . 
And gently trac'd ſome faint reſemblance there. 
But, oh ! thou charming pow'r, that canſt efface b 
All the remains of enmity and pride, | 
Transform me to thine image, let me wear. | 


No character but thine : Be thou my life, 
Its ſpring, its motion, conſtant as my breath; 


| Dwell on my tongue, and govern all my ſoul, 
Til faith and love be — up of thee, 


| Thoſe eyes ſhall fn thee * Sas fair ; 7 
Apparent in the heights of excellence, 
And perfect beauty thou ſhalt ſtand reveal'd. 
Bleſſings and ſmiles, unmeaſurable grace, 

_ Eſſential glories, ever-blooming life, 
: Proſpects of pleaſure, regions of delight, 
The beayn of beay'ns, viſions inctable, 
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1. once ſhall all their dazzling pomp unfold, 
And open in thy iair, unclouded face. 


DEv OUT SoLilLoQUIEs 


8er L 
TERNAL Maker, hail! hail pow'r dirine! 
The heav'ns and earth, the day and night a are chine. 
Matter and form to thee their being owe, 
From thee, their great original, they flow : 
When yet the mingled maſs unactive lay, 
Thou gav'ſt it motion by thy quick ning ray; 
Chaos and night thy pow'rful mandate heard, 
And light, and glorious order, ſoon appear d. 
If thou but hide thy face, the creatures mourn, 
But life and pleaſure with thy ſmile return. 
Thy gentle ſmile dependant nature cheers, 
Revives it hopes, and diſſipates its fears. 
The earth and ſkies thro various changes run; 
But thou, whoſe wond'rous being neꝰ er begun, | 
Can'ſt ne'er thro' all eternity decay, 
While time's ſwift flood bears all things elſe away. 
By thy direction, the fair orbs above, 
| In perfect order, thro? the ether move; 
And all that's lovely, all that's pure below, 
immediately from thy bright eſſence flow, 
Fountain of life! from thy immortal flame 
Al ranks of intellectual beings came: 
Zur maker thou, our great original, 
"Ve own thy right, and thee our father call. 
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Celeſtial love, my ever-charming theme, 
Ten thouſand bleſſings reſt upon thy name! 


LEES „ FX 
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Trom the divi nity thou haſt thy 3 
And God himſelf atteſts thy wond'rous force. 


Some angel, ſpeak in your immortal ſtrain, 
How love does o'er th' immenſe creator reign ; 
But, oh! that glorious truth what angel can explain?) 
You ſaw him quit the pleaſures of the sky, 
And vel the glories of the deity; = 
You ſaw him born, and wond'ring heard him weep, 
Wond'ring you faw the world's protector ſleep ; 
You ſaw him wander here deſpis d, unknown, 
Without a place to reſt his head, his own ; 
You knew his grief and inward agony; 
Lou faw the buy lover bleed and die. 


- — — — 
= "=-* — 
3 . "2 
Mo oe Too "© 
— + 9 
—— — — — — + 
- n_——_—_— —— — 
by — — — — w 

" 

— == =: — 


8 
"ES 


vidoiouslliee, how infinite thy pow c! 
How great thy triumph on that ſolemn hour! 
The ſun, the moon, and ſparkling ſtars on high, 
Stood witneſs to the ranquiſh'd deity. 
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Strike up your golden harps, ye ſons of light, 
Some mighty genius the waſt ſong indite; 
And, oh! ye ſons of men, unite your yoice, 
Let all the ranſom'd tribes on earth rejoice ; ; 
Ye ranſom'd tribes, peculiarly from you 
 Unbounded thanks, and endleſs praiſe are due. 
Triumph and ſhout, begin th' eternal ſtrains, 
To him that dy'd, but now for ever reigns; 
To him that lov'd, and waſh'd us in his blood. | 
And made us kings, and choſen prieſts to Gd. 
For worthy is the lamb, that once was flain, | Ye 
Of praiſe and bleſſing in the higheſt ſtrain, _ 
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$OLILOQUY m. An 
Whatever various turns my life ſhall ſee, | = 
Of downy peace, or hard adverſity; On 
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Let ſmiling fans ſhine on my proſp'rous ways; 
or low'ring clouds obſcure my gloomy days; 
The praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill employ 


For he is all my glory, all my boaſt, 

Be ev'ry name but his for ever loſt ! 

Uy traſt alone is his almighty name, 

M other aids my tow'ring thoughts diſclaim, 

in God, my glorious Saviour, I'll rejoice, 

And (till exalt him with my grateful voice. 

His angels, he himſelf ſurrounds the juſt, 

And guards the ſaints who in his promiſe truſt. 

O taſte and ſee, how bleſt, how highly bleſt 
Are they who on his boundleſs mercy reſt! 

He, with indulgent care, their wants ſupplies, 
And guides their ſteps with ever-watchful eyes ; 
His gracious ears are open to their pray'r, 

And hear, with ſoft compaſſion, all their care; 
When darkneſs and deſpair their ſteps ſurround, 
Their gentle guide and ſuccour he is found. 
Mercy and truth, thro all his gracious ways 

To human race, ſhine with diſtinguiſſi'd rays. 

O let my tongue on the bleſt ſubje& dwell, 


The wonders of his love to men and angels tell ! | 


Angels and men their glad aſſent ſhall juin, 
And mix cheir * * notes with min 


8 0 L 1 L O ab 1 IV. 
Too 1 my artleſs verſe, too fiat my lays, 
To reach thy glory, and expreſs thy praiſe ; 
Yet let me on my humble reed complain, 
And mourn thy abſence in a penſive ſtrain; ; 
My own ſoft cares permit me to rehearſe, 
And with thy name adorn my humble verſe, 
The ſtreams ſhall learn it, and the gentle breeze 
On its glad wings ſhall waft it thro' the trees. 
H 0 


My tongue, and yield my thoughts * joy: 
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. The lift ning nymphs, inſtructed by my flame, 

B Shall teach their hearts to make a nobler claim; vac 

3 | The ſwains no more for mortal charms ſhall pine, sue 
mn But to celeſtial worth their vows reſign. My 
= The fields and woods the chaſte retreat ſhall prove He 
. Of ſacred joys, and pure, immortal love; ru 
5 And angels leave their high abodes again, Fre 
I To grace the rural * and talk wich n men. Me 
i By ſighs, by PEO VOWS, and ſoft 8 — _ 
8 Del uded lovers all their ſuff rings paint; 
5 Their joys in ſmooth ſimilitudes they dreſs, 0 
8 And all cheir grief in flowing words expreſs; 0 
= But what are flowing words? how poor, how vain, W 
8 | Theſe high celeſtial ardors to explain! Fl 
= Can human ſounds ſuch wond'rous things wha, Fl 
5 As angels warble to their of gold? _ | Ar 
53 | O teach me all your nelodious art, | | 
— 5 To breathe the tender dictates of my heart! ; 
0 To talk — of what — for you alone can tell Ar 
Y What minds enflam'd with holy tranſports feel. * 
5 | You feel them, when you touch th' immortal ſtrings, ke 


And gaze, and love, and talk immortal things; 
When ev'ry bliſsful ſhade, and happy grove 
Repeat the ſound, and ſoftly breathe out love. 
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o ſpeak! and in the muſic of thy voice d 

Ny ſoul ſhall antedate immortal joys; 
The tempting calls of ſenſe ſhall all be drowa d 
In the fuperior ſweetneſs of that ſound ; 

Nature and (tudious art would ftrize in vain 

To reach the charms of that victorĩous ſtrain. 
O {ct me hear thee but in whiſpers break 
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5 1 hy ſilence, and in ads accents — 
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zuch Accents as ne'er raviſh d mortal ears, 
such as the ſoul in calm retirement hears ; 
when from external objects far away, 
Her higheſt pow rs. the call divine obey : 
That voice that to ineffable delights, 

"rom mortal things the willing mind i invites ; 
More charming than the notes which angels play 
When they conduct a dying faint away; I 
While raptur'd he reſigns his parting breath, 
and ſmiles on all the ſolema pomp of death, 


When wi thou ſpeak, and tell 1 en art mine? 
0 how I long to hear that word divine! ; 
When that tranſporting ſound ſhall bleſs my ears 
Fly ſullen grief, and ev'ry mortal care, 
Fly days, and hours, and meaſur'd time, with _ 
And let the bleſt eternity facceed ! 


Til then the rolling * my Aloe mall be, 
And let the whole creation lend an ear. 5 
Witneſs, ye cryſtal ftreams, that murm” ring lou. 
For you the ſecret of my paſſion know; 

Le fields, ye glades, and ev'ry ſhady grove, 

The ſweet retirements, and delights of love, 

I call you all to witneſs to my flame, 
For you have learnt the dear inſpiring name ; 5 
In gentle echoes you have oft reply'd, 
And in ſoft breezes thro the valleys ſigh'd; 

The ralleys, moſſy caves, and open lawn, 5 

The ſilent ev ning, and the chearful dawn; 

Thou moon, and ev'ry fair conſpicuous ſtar, 
Whoſe ſilver rays the midnight horrors chear ; 
And thou bright lamp of day, ſhall witneſs — 
To the perpetual fervor of my lore. 

To heay'n and earth my tongue has oft confeſt, 
lud heay'n and carth my ardor can atteſt, ; 
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L 2: 
2 for you the ſolemn truth can tell, 
And ev'ry pious midnight ſigh reveal; 


E Tou feel the warmth of this celeſtial tne, 0 
8 And bleſs, with me, the dear tranſporting name: Bac 
8 Be witoeſs that my raptur'd vows aſpire, To 


To the high theme of your immortal lyre. 
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El But oh! my life, my hope, to thee alone ID 
* I ſtrive to make my ardent wiſhes known; - Ny 
* To thee alone, to thee I would reveal To 
8 My tender cares, to thee I dare appeal. 0 
. Thou that doſt all my ſecret ſoul behold, An 
8 Pierce all its depths, and ev'ry veil unfold, Bu 
5 Ev'n thou, my glorious judge, thyſelf ſhall prove Pr 
= | Th' n witneſs of my truth and lore. | * 

= 


$OLILOQUY vn. 

_ Celeffial gift, by heay'n alone inſpir d, 

And not by man, in all his pride acquir'd, | 
What wonders haſt thou done? thy ſacred force 
The ſkies obey, and nature turns her courſe, 
At thy command the ſun has backward fled, 
T' altoniſh'd moon ſtood ſill with ſilent dread. 
If thou bur ſpeak, the raging winds obey, 

The wares divide, and leave an open way 
Thy potent breath diſſolves the rock, and brings 
From ſolid marble, ar ſprings ; WD 
At thy requeſt mortality is fed _ | 
From heav'n's high ſtore-houſe, with celeſtial bread; 
Thy wide commands no limits can confine, = 

| Whate'er omnipotence can do is thine, 
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Why does the ſun with conſtant glory burn? 
Why does the day to guilty man return? 
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. 1 
To guilty man, whoſe inſolence and pride 

The glories of th eternal fun would hide? 
Why do the ſtars with nightly ſplendor ſhine, 
While miſts from hell obſcure the light divine? 
Back to your fountain turn your lucid ſtreams, 
To holier regions lend your gentle beams. 


O let me weep in ſome ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
hole dark receſs no light ſhall e er invade ; 
Where mortal joys ſhall offer no relief, 
To intermit the juſt, the ſerious grief. 
O could my tears the public vengeance ſtay, 
And yet ſuſpend the deſolating day! 
But ſee it comes! the threatning tempeſts riſe, - 
Preſaging darkneſs gathers in the ſkies. 
1. Yo: 
3 8 


SOLILOQUY IK 

From thee, my God, my nobleſt pleaſures ſpring, 
The thoughts of thee perpetual ſolace bring. 
How does my ſoul, from theſe exalted heights 
Contemn the world. and all its poor delights ! ns 
And wing'd with ſacred rapture, paſs the rounds . 
Of circling ſkies, and all created bounds! 
Celeſtial proſpects, viſions all divne, 
Uafold their glories, and around me ſhine, 


Thus let me live, nor hear, nor ſee, nor know 
What mortals, in their madneſs, act below. . 
Le thy refreſhing conſolations mine! 3 
And I the world, with all its boaſts, relign, 
Deluding ſhews, I give you to the wind, 

My foul a nobler happineſs mult find, 
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SOLILOQUY X. 
If &er again I find my foul's delight, | 
With love's ſoft fetters I'll reſtrain his flight ; | Rol 
And cer I with the darling treaſure part, F 
The ſparks of life ſhall quit my trembling heart: Let 
That life, which ſoon would prove a tireſome load, Mw 
Without the charming hopes to find my God, Un 

O thou that doſt my pantin breaſt inſpire bt 
With all the ardor of > ps 1 
118 Thee I muſt find, „ — 
1 ; 4 in vain the tempting world its glory ſhows, nd An 
= $89 All it can give would yield me no repoſe, S by 

Renounc'd at once let all its proffers be, — 
Ny bliſs ſhall be compleatly full in thee : 1 T! 
Here is my reſt, my vain purſuits are o'er; 1 
Here let me fix, and never wander more. 
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$OLILOQUY XI. 
No change of time, nor place, ſhall change my love, 
Nor from my God my ſtedfaſt thoughts remove. L 
The flatt'ring world, with all its tempting art, 
Shall never blot his image from my heart. N 
Should hell, with all its ſtratagems, combine, = 
They could not quench an ardor fo divine: 
Their falſe allurements, nor their proudeſt rage, | 
Shall e er my reſolution diſengage. T 
pleaſure ſhall court in vain, and beauty tue, 
Glory in vain my wiſhes weald beguile. 

The perſecutor's rage I would not fear; 
Let death in all its horrid ſhapes appear, 
And with its keeneſt darts my breaſt aſſail; 
When breath, and ev'ry vital ſpring ſhall fail, 
The ſacred flame on brighter wings ſhall riſe, 
And unextinguiſh'd reach its native ſkies; 
With an eternal force the heav'nly fire 
Shall to its bright original aſpire, 
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$OLILO QU Y XII. 

Dance on, ye hours, on ſoft and downy feet 
Roll ſwift, thou ling'ring ſun, and let us meet! 
Come, ye blelt moments, with a ſprightly grace ! 
Let the gay period ſhew its ſmiling face ! 
What is the day? what is its uſeleſs light, 
Ualeſs it ſhews me that tranſporting fight ? 
No beauteous object ſmiles below the ſkies, 
To charm my thought, and fix my longing yer . 
Celeſtial excellence my eyes inſpires, _ 
And kindles in my breaſt immortal fires. 
Thou bright, unrival'd object of my love, 
To thee alone my ſoft affections move; 
Thine are my riſing hopes, my pureſt = 
M ly nobleſt wiſhes, and ſable deſires. 


$OLILOQUY X111. 


Ye happy minds, that free from mortal chains, 
Poſſeſs the realms where boundleſs pleaſure reigns, 
That feel the force of thoſe immortal fires, 
And reach the bliſs, to which my ſoul aſpires ; 5 
Who meet, unveil'd, that radiant majeſty, 

Of which, to gain one tranſient glance, I'd die; 
charge you, by the boundleſs joys you feel, 

My tender cares to my beloved tell ; 

Make all th' aſpiring inclination known, 2 

In ſuch high ſtrains as you deſcribe your own 3 'F 
In ſuch exalted numbers as explain 

The ſacred flames which in your boſons reign 1 
When all the heights of ecſtaſy can prove, 

And breathe the raptures of immortal love, 

O tell the glorious object, whom l prize 

Beyond the chearful light that meets mine eyes, 
Beyond my friend, or any dearer name, 
Beyond the breath that feeds this vital frame, 


e 


— * . '. Jo C 


04 
FAR 


- 
rn 
* 


„ 


„ 0.0 7 
N Je N 
Winne 
* * * 5 . . * 


—— 


rr 


+ * 
Wl 
- * 
* 
* 
©. 
* * 
2 0 
2 
. > 
* + 
* 
-. 
- 23%. 
«© *% 
* 
. 
— __— 
- © + 
bd * 
© > © 
© © 62 
- <2 
* +, 
ry 
- 
00 SA 
- << 
. 
- 5 
« 
* 
— 
+ + * 
*®*'+Y 
>= 
+ + 
CEE 
- +4 
* - 
n 


—. . | 

CEO . 

2908 
. 


notes 7 7 7 9 4 0 


AY 


#3 * 40 » 

£3 . 5 o 
RIO I 
89 0 * 1 


—— 


eee 


* 2 % 


2 


1 3 
or 
* 4 

. is A . 


TEST BE ee ee 
o — . 2A 
* e 
++ 


* IT oe, 
* + #®_+ © * _ + 
. 
+ » 
MMT 


£—% © \ 
„„ „%% 0 5» 4 5 4 
vhad. 0, — „ a,” 1% 
CONE IIEES 
. 99 0 


Au- EE opponents tt! 72712 MOT T. 
12222 5 eee e 122 18 5 

9370 . % Ginn * 9 9 50 25 18 92 eiern 8 . * _ — AA * t p 4 
. " . ” ” * : * . . o o "I . . ” " * 93 * . . . . . . # N N 9 


* — — « 
-. - a — * L 8 > 
* — or OY * a iv 
= + > = — e — — 
1 A 
= 3 — 
298 — 
* — 3 
— 
2 7 L 


_ TOR. o — >» 
nne 
IT * = +. 09,9; * bs 


11 
2 


% o 
. - 92 „ 
, 8 = wtf bd . 
— . : 9 
M L 4 
* _ . + 4 - "35 
. . ta +a 6 
. a %. a a _ | OS; : « -” 4 
P 2 ? > ＋ „ * 8 4 A ——— . fre ty ws ae nt +» 4 * „* 
- * . 2 1 — - bye tis — 299 . F. 
— 5 . 4 . 3 AFG... 6 "= we 5 
— 2 F - © A * 4 p 
* * « _ _ r we 4 Ss 1 * . . - * i 
. an - 
0 . IE G ol * 2 * ad l ' 4 — W. - 
4 oy 7 cy — ——— — - — j 
- 0 8 * * * = * 2 — —— er E. — > — N . A 
F — * — — l —— — 3 
£. = * — K 2 39 — — = , 6 — a a — 15 
* _ " a 0 N 10 * —_— —— — P 
4 — _ * = 28 2 —_— > 
1 * Y "4 AS —- \ 
: . *Pw_ - 5 
5 — — 3 138 ST = _—_ 1 e = « i _ | . 
MOI . 2 — 983 {46 v 2 2 — = — 2 
— . N wx — — 
w—_ 342 5 is + — * EVO EO OE 2 a a — " * 7 
— = a> z 2 = — — — . = 2 - — 
> : . E) 7 4 E 2 a * 2 \ 
1 8 2 — 4 - _ — — —— 
G —_ Y * — * D — — ES 
2 1 — 2 LO - * * 4 — n 1 LY 2 „ 
- * __ 2 22 — — — __ - 1 > 1 5 - : | 
| : - ST d — IE © = = <>. £ E 4 
* 1 ” -- 5 — - - e - : r 1 — 5 — f 
— 7 — =. ACE - ———= =. r — — D ; — - 4 
— - — 2 — 2 22 — — — — — 
4 — # "=D — N 
= " \ Pe... 3 E I K 
= . ; ' a — — — 1 by — — - r 
— — — . - G 
— - w- 'v K K _ m . 
* — 2 P wy —— 4 — — 9 = | 


.. 1 = CS =_ 
erde 


at „„ 
Beyond whate'er is charming here below, 
Beyond the brighteſt joys that mortals know, Let 
Beyond all theſe, O tell him that I love 1 5 of 
Tell him what anguiſh for his fake 1 prove; A | 
Tell him how long the hours of his delay, EE 
And what I ſuffer by this tedious ſtay; 85 > 
Tell him his abſence robs my ſoul of reſt, Th 
While cruel jealouſy torments my breaſt, Th 
O let him know that my diſtracted mind * 
No real joy, while he withdraws, can find ; : H 
That all my hopes are center'd in his love, 0 
How loſt without it, how undone I prove! * 
Tell him that nothing can that loſs repair, ö * 
Nor help the ſoul that diſmal ſtroke to bear, T 
Nothing enſues but grief, and black deſpair : — Le 
Nothing beyond my ſoul could undergo; . A 
II death! ! *tis hell! tis * unmingled woe ! | 


s $0LILOQUY xl. 

© flag thes nid e ee | 
Nor from my longing eyes ſo ſoon remove 
Stay yet, nor let me loſe thy charming fight ! 
Stay till the midnight ſhadows take their flight 
Stay till the morning ſtar's illuſtrious ray 
Awakes the dawn, and leads the bluſhing day? 7 
Stay till the ſun unveils his golden light, 
And joyful birds their early fongs recite; 
Return, my life, or let me follow thee | 
The world affords no ſolace now for me. 
With thee I ev'ry ſmiling hope forego, 
And in thy abſence no delight can know; 
Thou, thou art all my happineſs below : 
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$OLILOQUY xv. 
Come, gentle death, releaſe my ſtruggling foul 
From thoſe dull fetters which her flight controul ! 


( 93 n 
Leſs eagerly the hireling waits the cloſe 
of the long, tedious day, to find repoſe. 
A pilgrim here in this deteſted clime, 
I rove and ſigh away the ling' ring time. 
0 come, thou wiſh'd for meſſenger of peace! 
The pris ner longs not more for a releaſe 
The wretch that under painful bondage groans, 
With leſs concern his miſery bemoanss © © 
How ſhall I bleſs the hour that ſets me free, 
And gives my ſoul her native liberty! 
With eager joy I'd bid the world adieu, 


And with contempt its parting glories view ; | 
To mortal vanities I'd cloſe mine eyes, 


Led on by facred love I'd upward riſe, 
And in a moment reach the blifeful woes. 


$0 LILOQUY XVI. 
On Lybia's burning ſands, and trackleſs waſte, 
Or Zembla's icy coaſt let me be caſt 3 
On ſome bleak ſhore, or ſolitary den,, 
Far from the path, and chearful haunt of men : 
However fad and gloomy be the place, 
Let me but there behold thy ſmiling face; 
The wildeſt cave a paradiſe would be, 
Celetiial plains, and bliſsful groves to me. 
Danger, and ſolitude, and loneſome night, 
At thy propitious preſence take their — | 
Beauty, in all its ſoft variety, 
And love. and crowding joys attend on hes.” 
Immortal life ſprings up, where'er thou art, 
And heav'nly day breaks in from ev'ry part. 
Thou moon, ye ſtars, and thou, fair ſun, adieu! 
L aſk no more thy riſing beams to view; 
For oh! the light himſelf, with rays divine 
Breaks in, and God's eternal day is mine, 
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Be huſh'd. ye gentle powers of harmony, \ 
Whatever ſoothing ſounds in nature lie! And 
Whatever art, thro'all her wide controul 
Of changing notes, has found to touch the ſoul, | And 
Behuſh'd for ever! while my thoughts attend dee 
That voice which might ev'n hell itſelf ſuſpend, Ane 
Lull all its anguiſh, calm its fierceſt pains, ee 
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Open its gates, and looſe th' infernal chains; 
That ſacred voice, whoſe efficacious found | 
| Gave motion to the ſpheres, and ſet their taneful x round. 
O let thoſe charming accents from above 
Breathe down celeſtial harmony and love! 
Eternal joys on the ſmooth current roll, 
And boundleſs pleaſure overwhelms my ſoul. 
Le angels, I refign your tuneful choirs, 
* envy n their golden . 
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$SOLILOQUY XVIII. 
The angels call, they call me from above, 
And bid me haſten to the realms of love ; 
My ſoul with tranſport hears the happy doom, 
I come, ye gentle meſſengers, I come! 
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Ye minſtrels of the. palaces above, 

Who conſecrate your golden lutes to love; 
When I am entring on the dreary plain, 
Death's lined ninkns; mack the medians fleaia 3. 
The charming found ſhall ey'ry care beguile, 5 
And make the ſeats of deſolation ſmile. 

My ſoul prepar d by holy ecſtaſy, 
Shall learn and join the chorus of the ſky. 
Tho! yet a ſtranger to the ſacred fire, _ 


"The heights of loye that your high luis fire; 
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Some kindling ſparks within my baſom more, 
Which ſhall * in the gay worlds above. 


When theſe material clouds ſhall be diſpell'd, 
And God in perfect excellence reveal'd; 

Theſe eyes ſhall ſee thee then, and bleſs the fi ight, 

And in thy preſence: view immortal light; 

See beauty in its heav'nly pride unveil'd, 

And wiſdom's boundleſs treaſuries unſeal d; 

See thee in ſparkling majeſty ador'd, 

Extol'd _ own d the univerſal Lord. 


$OLILOQUY X1X, 


Ye ſoft complaints, and tender ſighs, 
That from my anxious boſom riſe, 
Take wing, and reach the diſtant skies. 
Your gentle eloquence may move 
The ſacred object of my love 
To heal the anguiſh of my breaſt, 
Of God forlorn, and robb'd of reſt, 
But oh! what ſighs, what ſoft complaint 
My grief and wild diſtreſs can paint? 
What lover's pains can equal mine, 
While at thy abſence I repine ? 

at thee pleaſure is no more, 

I die till thou my bliſs reſtore. 
At once thy lovely face reveal, 
And all theſe gloomy fears diſpel, 
My loy'd Redeemer ! let that name, . 
Which does thy tenderneſs proclaim, 
Let that thy ſoft compaſſion move, 
And waken all thy former love. 
Thou taught's my infant lips thy name, 
And didſt my firſt deſires enflame : 


* * 22 5 


ene 


4 OY La. .4 
.- -* OC COSI TIO ae 
1 4 * © a . * 9 » hd 


1 1 
Recal the kindneſs of my youth, 


Tad 

When firſt I gave my plighted truth; Aud 

Ev'n then I felt the fire divine, lou 

My young affections all were thine. Int 

| To 

 $OLILOQUY XX. 5 

Pair Eden loſt, my fancy oft renews, Wh 

And till with grief the beauteous ſcene reviews. Nat! 

But oh! nor verdant plains, nor painted flow'rs, And 

Nor cryſtal rills, ſweet ſhades, nor fragrant bow'rs he 
Excite my envy; theſe I could reſign, 8 


Nor for the tree of life itſelf repine: 
The nobler bliſs, in high converſe to rove 
With friendly angels, thro? the happy grove, 
Content I would forego; but oh! I mourn 
Delights that ne'er to guilty man return, 
Delights that guilty man could never boaſt, 
Since the bleſt age of innocence was loſt; 
Among the trees with God himſelf to walk, 
And in ſweet converſe to his Maker talk: 
The ſcenes of paradiſe appear d more fair, 
Nature rejoic'd, and heav'n itſelf was there. 
O highly-favour'd, hail ! how bleſt thy fate 
How much unlike thy future wretched ſtate ! 
O highly-fayour'd, hail! the angels cry'd, 
The echoing ſkies in chearful ſounds reply'd. | 
Roll black, thou ſun, and bring thoſe glorious views, 
Thoſe envy'd joys ! tis theſe my ſoul jobs. 
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$OLILOQUY xxl. 
'To thy high praiſes be my lips unſeal'd, 
And in chaſte ſtrains celeſtial love revzal'd, 
O thou bright cauſe of this ccleſtial flame 
In ſacred rapture let me ſpeak thy name; 

That name which ev'ry ſullen care beguiles, 
That dear-lov'd name ſtill breath d with heav'nly ſmiles ; 
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18 
"hat makes the wildeſt ſtorms of paſſion ceaſe, 
1nd fills my breaſt with unmoleſted peace. 
low much I love thee, thou alone canſt tell, 
7n thee, on thee my thoughts for ever dwell, 
To all but thee my joys, my hopes are loſt ; 
How fair thou art to what the world can boaſt 4 
When I but meet a {mile from thy bright eyes, 
Nature in all her blooming plory flies ; 
And let the whole creation diſappear, 
! have enough; for God himſelf is here! 
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1'll ſpend the ſilent hours in vows to thee, EY age 
Kothing ſhall come betwixt my God and me. 
No other image ſhall my ſoul employ, 
No earthly pleaſure, no unkoly joy. 
From all the charms of ſenſuai objects free, 
Ny ſpirit diſengag'd ſhall ſpring to thee. 
The whole creation I at once reſign, 
| alk no more, be thou, great God, but mine. 
Tis thou alone ſhalt fill my thoughts, to thee 
All my defire in its full height ſhall be. 
Be thou my portion, my eternal lot, 
And be the world in ev'ry form forgot. 
in tence, undiſturb'd with pomp and noiſe, 
Let me be ſwallow'd in immortal joys. 
Full in my view place all the bliſs above, 
The ſcenes of pleaſure and eternal lovezy 
From op'ning heav ns let ſtreaming glories ſhine, 
And thy ſweet whiſpers tell me thou art mine, 
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The SUBMISSION 


[Jo WE VER hard, my God, thy terms appear, 
4 Howe'er to feriſe afflicting and ſevere, | 
"hs 
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. To any of thy articles I can agree, £ 
I Rather than bear the thoughts of loſing thee: Be 
23 Exact whate'er thou wilt, we'll never part, In 
8 Nothing ſhall force thy image from my heart. In 
: Thou {till art good, howe'er thou deal with me, 0 
= Spotleſs thy truth, unſtain'd thy purity : T 
IA Amidſt my ſuff rings ſtill I'll own thee juſt, A 
= And in thy wonted mercy firmly truſt, * 
8 Whate'er becomes of ſuch a wretch as me, T 
= Thy equal ways ſhall ſtil unblemiſh'd be; T 
"a I 


The ſons of men ſhall ſtill thy grace proclaim, 
And place their refuge in thy mighty name; 
Throꝰ all the wide extended realms above, 
Bright angels ſhall proclaim thy wond'rous love: 
Ex'n I ſhall yet adore thy wonted grace, 
 Tho' darkneſs now conceals thy lovely face. 
But, oh! how long ſhall I thy abſence mourn ? 
When, when wilt thou, my ſun, my life return ? 
Thou only can'ſt my drooping ſoul ſuſtain, 
Of nothing but thy diſtance I complain. 
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Ex opus III. xiv. I am that I am. 


HATEER thou art, to thee, and thee alone, 
'Y The firſt almighty cauſe of all, is known ; 
Vet would I ſtrive ambitiouſly to raiſe 
My voice to the delightful work of praiſe : 
But, oh! what human words thoſe heights can reach? 
What bolder thought the flight divine can ſtretch 2 ? 
_ Ev'n angels, in their ſweeteſt ecſtaſy, 
When they behold the ſmiling deity, 
Their want of pow'r and eloquence confeſs, | 
hea they thy boundleſs glories would expreſs ; 
In heav'n thy find no metaphors for thee, 
And what reſemblance then can mortals ſee? 
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vet I mult talk, and talk of thee alone, 
Be to my tongue all other themes unknown! 
In holy ſongs I would my ſilence break, 

in raptures, everlaſting raptures, ſpeak. 

0. 'tis the work of heav'n, almighty king 

To love, adore, and thy high praiſes ſing ; 
And this my everlaſting bliſs ſhall be, 

My lips ſhall talk, my heart ſhall fix on thee. 
Thy excellence, and ev'ry glorious name 

To angels known, ſhall feed the holy flame : 

I then ſhall ſee thee lovely as thou art, 
And feel what boundleſs joys thy ſmiles i _—_— 
The bearific ſcene, without controul, 

Shall open all its ſplendor on my ſoul. 


On the death of Mz. Tuomas Rows 


N what bolt language ſhall my EEG get free, 
My dear Alexis, when I talk of thee ? 

Ye muſes, graces, all ye gentle train 

Of weeping loves, aſſiſt the penſive ſtrain ! 

But why ſhould 1 implore your moving art? — 
'Tis but to ſpeak the dictates of my heart; * 
And all that knew the charming youth will join CE, 
Their friendly fighs and pious tears to mine: 
For all that knew his merit muſt confeſs, 

In grief, for bim, there can be no excels. 


His foul was form d to act each * part 
Of life, unſtain d with vanity, or art, 
No thought within his gen'rous mind had birth, 15 
But what he might have own'd to heav'n and earth. 
Pratis'd by him, each virtue grew more bright, 
And ſhone with more than its own native light. 
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The juſt, the active, and the conſtant friend, 
Was all his own———but, oh! a dearer name; 
And ſofter ties my endleſs forrow claim; 

Loſt in deſpair, diſtracted, and forlorn; 

The lover I, and tender huſband mourn. 
Wbate er to ſuch ſuperior worth was due, 
Whate er exceſs the fondeſt paſhon knew, 

1 felt for thee, dear youth; my joy, my care, 


My pray'rs themſelves were thine, and only where 


 Fhou waſt concern'd, my virtue was fincere. 
Whene'er I begg'd for-bleſhngs on thy head, 
Nothing was cold, or formal, that I ſaid; 

My warmeſt vows to heav'n were made for thee, | 
| And love ſtill mingled with my piety. | 


= o thou waſt all my glory, all my pride! 
Thro' life's uncertain: paths, my conſtant guide > 

Regardleſs of the world, to gain thy praiſe, 
Was all that could my juſt ambition raiſe. | Ny 


| Why has my heart this fond engagement known 


Or why has heav'n diffoly's the tie ſo ſoon ? 


Why was the charming youth ſo form'd to move? 


Or why was all my foul fo turn'd for love? 
But virtue here a vain defence had made, 


Where ſo much worth and eloquence could plead. 


For he could talk "twas' extaly to bear, 
'I was joy, twas e. to ev'ry ear, 

Eternal muſic dwelt upon his tongue, 

Soft and tranſporting as the mules ſong: 

Liſt'ning to him, my cares were charm'd to reſt, 

And love and filent rapture fill'd my breaſt ; 

Unheeded the gay moments took their flight, 

And time was only meaſur'd by delight. 

I hear the lov'd, the melting accents (till, 

And ſtill the kind, the tender tranſport feet: 
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Again I fie the ſprightly paſſions riſe, 
And life and pleaſure ſparkle in his eyes. 
My fancy paints him now with ev'ry grace, 
But, ah ! the dear deluſion mocks my fond te 
The ſmiling viſion takes its haſty flight, 
And ſcenes of horror ſwim before my fight. 
Grief, and deſpair in all their terrors riſe, 
A dying lover pale and gaſping lies. 
Each diſmal circumſtance appears in view, 
The fatal obje& is for ever new. 


1s anguiſh, with the quickeſt ſenſe I feel, 
And hear this fad, this moving language ſill. | 


My deareſt wife ! my laſt, my fondeſt care! 
Sare heav'n for thee will hear a dying pray'r: 
ge thou the charge of ſacred providence, 
When 1 am gone, be that thy kind defence; 

Ten thouſand ſmiling bleſſings crown thy head, 
When I am cold, and number'd with the dead. 
Think on thy vows, be to my mem'ry jult, 

My future fame and honour are thy truſt. 

"rom all engagements here I now am free, 
But that which keeps my ling'ring ſoul with thee. 
How much I love, thy bleeding heart can tell, 
Which does, like mine, the pangs of parting feel : 
Zut haſte to meet me on thoſe happy plains, 

where * love i in endleſs m—_ reigns. 


He ceas'd 1 then dy ielded up his breath, ” 
4nd fell a bloomin g ſacrifice to death: | 
But, oh ! what words, what numbers can expreſs, 
What thought conceive the height of my diſtreſs ? 
Why did they tear me from thy breathleſs clay? 

I ſhould have ſtaid, and wept my life away. 

Yet, gentle ſhade, whether thou now dolt rove 
Thro' ſome bleſt vale, or ever · verdant grove ; 
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One moment liſten to. my grief, and tale 
The ſofteſt vows that conſtant love can make. 


For thee all thoughts of pleaſure I forego, 
For thee my tears ſhall never ceaſe to flow ; 
For thee at once I from the world retire, 
To feed, in fifent ſhades, a hopeleſs fire. 
My boſom all thy image ſhall retain, 
The full impreſſion there ſhall fill remain. 
As thou haſt taught my conſtant heart to prove 
The nobleſt height and elegance of love; 
| That ſacred paſſion I to thee confine,. 
s — for ever thine, 
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On the anniverſary return of ths day on 
„„ which Mr. RowE died. 


M14] 
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NHAPPY day! with what a difinal oh x 
Dott thou appear to. my afflicted fight ? 
In vain the chearful ſpring returns with thee, 
There is no future chearful ſpring for me. 
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While my Alexis withers in the tomb, 
Vntimely cropt, nor ſees a ſecond bloom, 
The faireſt ſeaſon of the changing year. 
A wild and wint'ry aſpect ſeems to wear; 
The flow'rs no more their former beauty boaſt, 
Their painted hue, and fragrant ſcents are loſt ; 
The joyous birds their harmony prolong, 
But, oh! 1 find no wabe in thew Tong, : 
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| Ye molly caves, ye groves, und ilver ſirexms, 

| (The muſes lov'd retreats, and gentle themes) 

Ye verdant fields, no more your landſcapes pleaſe. 
Nor give my foul one interval of eaſe; 
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Tranquility and pleaſure fly your ſhades, 
And reſtleſs care your ſolitude invades. 
Nor the (till ey'ning, nor the roſy dawn, 
Nor moon-light glimm'ring o'er the dewy lawn, 
Nor ſtars, nor ſun, my gloomy fancy chear ; 

But heav'n and earth a diſmal. proſpe& wear: 
That hour that ſnatch'd Alexis from my arms, 

Rent from the:face of nature all its charms, 


an be ſacred ſtill to grief, 

A grief too obſtinate for all relief; 

On thee my face ſhall never wear a "TY 

No joy on thee ſhall e er my heart beguile. 
Why does thy hght again my eyes moleit?. 
Why am I not with thee, dear youth, at reſt ? 
When ſhall I, ſtretch'd upon my duſty bed, 
Forget the toils of life, and mingle with the dead ? 
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The RESIGNATION | flih 


is done! the darling idol I reſign, _—_— 
Uaßt to ſhare a beart ſo juſtly tine; } Bee. 
Nor can the heav'nly call unwelcome be, 1 Weary © 
That ſtill invites my ſoul more near to thee 3 | 28 
Thou doſt but take the dying lamps away, - = Fit | f 
To bleſs me with thy own unmingled dax. 11 
Le ſhades, ye phantoms, and ye dreams, adieu! 
ith ſmiles 1 now your parting glories view. 
1 ſee the hand, 1 worſhip, I adore, _ | 14 
And juſtify the great diſpoſing pow'r. ; 
Divine advantage! O immortal gain! In 1 
Why ſhould my fond, ungrateful heart complain? 7 
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Whate'er of beauty in his ample round 
The ſun ſurveys, in thee is brighter found; 
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Whate'er the ſkies, in all their ſplendid coſt, 
Their beamy pride, and majeſty can boaſt; 
Whate'er the reſtleſs mind of man deſires ; 
Whate'er an angel's. vaſter thought adnures ; 
In thee tis found in its unchanging height, 
Thou firſt great ſpring of beauty and delight! 
What have I loſt of excellent, or fair, 

Of kiad, or good, that thou canſt not repair? 

What have 1 loſt of truth or amity, 2 
But what deriv d its gentle ſource from thee ? 
What is there here of excellence, or grace, 

| Which one bright fmile from thee would not efface ? 
At one kind look, one ſparkling glance of thine, 

| r languik and decline. 


0 done, at laft, the great a part! 'J 
The world's ſubdu'd, and thou haſt all my heart "MP 

| It pants for joys which that can ne'er beſtow, 

And ſpreads itſelf too wide for all below; 

It leaves the vaſt creation far behind, 

And preſſes forward, free and unconſin d. 

I ſee a boundleſs proſpect ſtill before, 

And dote upon my former joys no more; 

| Celeſtial paſhons kindle in my ſou}, 

And ev'ry low, inglorious thought x 

O come! ye tacred guſts, ye pure delights, 

Te heav'nly ſounds, ye intellectual fights ; 

Ye gales of paradiſe, that lull to reſt, | 

And fill with filent calms the peaceful breaſt; 

With you, tranſporting hopes that boldly riſe, 

And ſwell, in bliſsful torrents, to the ſkies ; 

That ſoar with angels on their ſplendid wings, 

And ſearch th' arcana of celeſtial things. 

Here let me dwell, and bid the world adieu. 

And ſtill converſe, ye glorious ſcenes, with you. 
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0 I 
Keep far away, for ever far from hence, 
Ye gawdy ſhews, and flatt'ring ſnares of ſenſe ; 
Ye gay varieties on earth, adieu! 
However ſoft and pleaſing to the view. 
And all ye dazzling wonders of the ſkies, 
Ev'n you my now aſpiring thoughts deſpiſe ; 
No more your blandiſhments my heart detain, 
Beauty and pleaſure make their court in vain; 
Objects divine, and infinite in view, 
Seize all my pow hy ye fading toys, from you. | 


'Tis finiſh'd now, the great deciding part! 
The word's ſubdu'd, and thou haſt all my bean; 
It triumphs in the change, it fixes here, | 
Nor needs another ſeparation fear. 5 
No fatal chance thro' endleſs years ſhall riſe, 

The ſeries of my pleaſures to ſurpriſe ; 
No various ſcenes to come, no change of place 
Shall e'er thy image from my ſoul efface ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor diſtant height above, 
Nor depths below, ſhall part me from thy love. 


HE glorious armies of the ſky 
To thee, O nughty king ! 
9 T riumphant anthems conſecrate „ 
And hallelujahs ſing. 
3 Ul. 
But {till their molt exalted flights 
Pall vaſtly ſhort of thee; 
How diſtant then muſt human praiſe 
From thy perfections be l 
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III. 


vet how, my God, ſhall I refrain, 


When to my raviſh'd ſenſe 
Fach creature in its various ways 
Diſplays thy excellence? 

IV. 


The active lights that ſhine above, 


In their eternal dance, 
Reveal their ſkilful maker's praiſe 
With filent elegance. 
VV 9 
The bluſhes of the morn confeſs 
That thou art much more fair : 


When in the eaſt its beams re vive 


To gild the fields of air; 
| 1 


| The fragrant, the refreſhing breath 


Of ev'ry flow'ry bloom, 


| In balmy whiſpers awns from thee 


Its pleaſing odours come. 


The finging birds, the warbling winds, 


And waters murm'ring fall, 


To praiſe the firſt almighty cauſe, | 


Wich diff rent voices call. 
| VIII. 


Thy num'rous works exalt thee thus, 


And ſhall I filent be? 


' No, racher fee me conſe to breathe, 


Than ceaſe from praiſing thee. 


— — 
4 * 
© YL» 


5 
> «+ + ? 


E GIN the high celeſtial ſtrain, 
My raviſh'd ſoul, and ſing 
A ſolemn hymn of grateful praiſe - 
To heaven's almighty king. 
= 
Ye curling fountains, as you roll 
* Your ſilver waves along, 
| Whiſper to all your verdant ſhores 
The ſubje& of my ſong, 
. =—_ - 
Retain i it long, you echoing rocks, 
The facred ſound retain, 


And from your hollow winding ca caves 


Tn WOT 


Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings 


To diſtant climes away, 


And round the wide-extended world | 


= lofty theme _ 
V. 


Take the glad burden of his game, : 


Je clouds, as you ariſe, 
Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or ſhade the ev'ning skies. 

_—_— 

Let harmleſs thunders roll along 
The ſmooth ethereal plain, 
And anſwer from the cryſtal vault 
To ev'ry flying ſtrain. 

VII. 


ans let i it warble round the ſpheres, 
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Till angels with immortal ſkill 
Improve the harmony, 
- 7: 
While 1 with facred rapture fir d 
The bleſt creator ſing, 


And warble conſecrated lays 


To heaven's almighty king. 


HYMN HI 


. 
ov did, o mighty God, exiſt 
Ere time begun its race, 


: Before the ample elements 


Fill'd up the voids of ſpace. 
WM 


: Before the pond'rous earthly globe. 


In fluid air was ſtay'd, 


Before the ocean's mighty ſprings 


Their liquid ſtores diſplay d: 
— is 3 


; Ere thro' the gloom Aden age 


_ The ſtreaks of light appear d 


Before the high celeſkal arch, 


Or ſtarry poles were rear d: 
„ 


Before the loud melodious . 5 


Their tuneful round begun, 


Before the ſhining roads of hen 


Were meaſur d by the ſun: 
Ere thro the empyrean courts 
One hallelujah rung, 


Or to their harps the ſons of light | 


— Exratic anthems _ 
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VI. 
Ere men * or angels knew, 
br prais'd thy wond'rous name; 
Thy bliſs (O ſacred ſpring of life ) 
And glory was the ſame. , 
VII. 
And when the pillars of the world 
With ſudden ruin break, c- 
And all this vaſt and goodly frame ; 
Sinks i in the mighty wreck; | 
Ro * 


| 


When from her orb the moon ſhall tart, 


The aſltoniſh'd ſun roll back, 


While all the trembling ſtarry lamps x 


Their antient courſe forſakle: 
ET IX. 5 
For ever r permanent and fix'd, 
From agitation free, 
 Unchang'd in everlaſting years | 
Shall thy exiſtence be. 


1. 
0 thee, my God, 1 hourly ſigh, 
: But not for golden ſtores; 
Nor covet I the brighteſt gems | 7 
| On the rich eaſtern ſhores. 
| eh 
Nor that deluding empty joy 
Men call a mighty name; 


Nor greatneſs, in its gayeſt * 
My — * inflame. 
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III. 
Nor ir a s ſoft enticing charms | 
My fond deſires allure : 
For greater things than theſe from thee 
My wiſhes wou'd ſecure. 
ts + 
T hoſe bliſsful, thoſe tranſporting ſmiles | 
That brighten heav'n above, 
The boundleſs riches of thy grace, 
And treaſures of thy love. 
. 
Theſe are we mighty things I crave 3 
O! make theſe bleſſings mine, 
And I the glories of the world 


D023 


| * 

N vain the dusky night retires, 
And ſullen ſhadows fly: 

In vain che morn with purple light 

Adorns the eaſtern «ky. 
1 

m vain the gaudy riſing fm 
be wide horizon gilds, 

Comes glitr'ring o'er the ſilver ſtreams, 
, - And chears the dewy fields, 
LL 
, In vain, diſpenſing vernal ſweets 
Ihe morning breezes play: 
In vain the birds with chearful foogs 
2 the new. born —_ 
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In yain ! unleſs my Saviour's face 
Theſe gloomy clouds controul, 
And diſſipate the fallen ſhades - 
That * my drooping ſoul. 
Ta 1: 

0! viſit then thy ſervant, Lord, 
With favour from on high; 
Ariſe, my bright, immortal ſun 
And all theſe ſhades will die. 

VI. 
When, whim, ſhall L behold thy face: 
All radiant and feren,, _ - 
Without theſe envious . 
| _ That make om ron? BI © 
5 VII. 
| When ſhall that long expected dy 
Of ſacred viſion be, 
When my impatient foul fhall make 
A near approach to hee? 


Hr on the facrament. 


| J. - 

ND art thoun mine, n Lord? , 
Then I have all, nor fly 

The er withes 1 can form 
Ves. thou art mine, the contracts ſeal d 
Wich thine own precious blood; 
And ev'n almighty power's engag'd 

To fel it all made good. 
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„ 
Ny fears diſſolve: for oh! what more 

Cou' d ſtudious bounty do? £ 
What farther mighty proofs are left 
Unbounded love to ſhew ? 
| Iv. 
My faith's cab d, nor wou'd qi 

My title to thy love, 

For all the valu'd things below, 

Or ſhining things above. 
5 V. 
Nor at the proſp'rous ſinners flate | 
Do I at all repine;, 
No, let em parcel out the earth, 
Wulle heav'n and thou art mine. 


8 175 , 


An Ee1sT1z from ALExIIs, a noble Ro- 


man, to his wife, whom he left on his 
wedding - day, with a deſign to * che 
Eaſtern churches. 


= Hts «4 thee, ſtill dearer than my life, 


My lovely miſtreſs, and more charming wife! 


Warn'd by a heav'nly viſion from thy bed, 
And tender arms, yet unenjoy'd, | fled. 25 N 
Haſte, cries the ſhining form without pretence ” 
Aſtoniſh'd man, tis heav'a commands thee hence; 
The mighty meſſage leaves thee no defence. 


Haſte, and the reſt to providence reſign, 


"This deed hal in imm legends Hine. 


Mute with ſurprize, I took my ſudden fight, 


Aſfſted by the corert of the night, 


4d tw ot ©) 169 
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The friendly pow'r conducts me to the ſhor2 
Of thoſe lov'd regions I muſt view no more ; 
The winds to ſea the deſtin'd veſſel bore. 
The deep, and all its ſtormy dangers paſt, 
We reach the happy Aſian coaſts at laſt: 

To all the Chriſtian churches there as . 
With pious zeal to viſit them I went. 


e heav'nly cas ee me when 
To quit the dear ſociety of men; 
In ſome remote and humble hermitag?, 
Far from the world to ſpend my blooming age 
Now thro” uncouth and pathleſs woods I ſtray, 
Frequented only by the beaſts of prey, 


Who trembling haſte at my approach away. "I 
O'er Lybia's ſcorching ſands, or Scythian ſnows, 93 


Undaunted, Innocence and virtue goes. 

All night, unguarded, in the woods I lie, 

The ſtars my lamps, the clouds my canopy. 
With wholeſome fruits my hunger I ſuffice, 
My thirit a beauteous ſilver ſpring ſupplies. 
To heav'n alone in this retreat I live, 
And all my hours to ſtrict devotion give; 
Deep contemplation, facred hymns, and pray'r, 
In folemn turns; my . leiſure ſhare. | 


Sometimes, my "YI forces to renew, 
The ſcenes of everlaſting pain I view, 
The dreadful fate to curſt apoſtates due: 
My ſhudd'ring fancy ſeeks the ſhades below, 
The realms of death, and diſmal fears of woe; 
trace the burning banks. the fulph'rous fireams, 
And tremble at the never- dying flames, 


A nobler view my virtue now excites, 
And pleaſure's charming name my foul invites 
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The boundleſs joys, the crown, the vaſt reward, 


In heav'n for ſtedfaſt piety prepar d. 

My tow'ring thoughts in raptur'd fallies rove, 
Throꝰ all the wide reſplendent worlds above; 

I view the inmoſt glories of the skies, 

And paradiſe lies open to my eyes; | 
Whole floods of joy come pouring on my ſoul, 
And high the flowing tides of pleaſure roll. 


_ Theſe bliſsful proſpects urge my virtue on, 
No toil too great for an immortal crown ! 
No path that leads to happineſs is hard, 
Short the fatigue, eternal the reward! 


The courſe of ſome few fleeting minutes 0? er, 
And II ſhall gain the long expected ſhore; 


And from theſe dark tempeſtuous coaſts remove 


To the calm skies, and peaceful climes above. 


With tranſport there, with tranſport all divine, 
| My lov'd Emilia, ſhall my ſoul meet thine : 1 


To endleſs years our raptures we'll i improve, 
And ſpend « * — in love. 


The PETITION. 


70 U faireſt grin of 3 Ide, | 
That revel in the fragrant bow'rs above, | 


| The brighteſt products of your Maker' 8 skill, | 


In viſions to the gentle maid reveal 


- | Your glowing beauties, your celeſtial charms, 
And free her breaſt from all the wild alarms, 


The fatal ſallies of an earthly flame; 


Let heav'n alone the reigning paſſion claim, 


At once unfold the ſparkling ſcenes of joy, 


The raptures which your happy hours employ; 


0-3 
While crowa'd with mirth, with love and ſacred ſong,” 
Eternal years unclouded dance along, 
Deſcribe the glittering natives of the skies, 
Their roſy bloom, ſoft ſmiles, and radiant eyes; 
With all your skill the favour'd nymph allure, 
And from the arts of mortal race ſecure: _ 
Be ſhe your conſtant, your propitious care! 
O grant my wiſh, and hear the — pray'r ! 


REVELATION, Chap. XVI 


\ LREADY from before the ſacred throne | 
The ſev'n avenging miniſters are gone; 
Charg'd with the laſt great plagues behold they — 
With each his various miſchief in his hand: 1 
Sev'n trumpets give the ſign, at ev'ry call, 
In order che y the wrathful dregs let fall. 


mb prelude aun; The firlt his vial pours 
Amidſt the air, enſu d by ſulph'rous ſhow'rs ; 
While from their caves portentous tempeſts OY . 
And pitchy clouds obſcure the angry skies. 


5 They fad ans; the ocean's briny flood 
| The ſecond vial turns to ſtreaming blood: 
Again; and lo! a burning comet takes 

Its downward way, and drinks the freſher lakes ; ; 
The lakes, the ſwelling ſprings, and running trams | 
Axe all a prey to its malignant beams, 


His gal now the fourth great angel takes, 
And o'er the ſun a livid venom ſhakes; 
The beauteous orb a bloody tinfture wears, 
And with a fierce malignant horror glare? 
The filver moon reſigns her trembling ray, 
While all the faint nocturnal lights decay. 


ö E. 236-3 | 

| Another echoing clangor ſhakes the xy; 

| And open wide th' infernal portals fly, 
Revealing all the diſmal realms below, 

ö The dens of night, and ſeats of endleſs woe; 

Aſcending ſmoke pollutes the ſickly air, 


| While ruddy flames amidſt the darkneſs glare, 
ö Now the ſixth trumper's direful ſounds ſucceed ; 
| And from their adamantine fetters freed, 


| The raging fiends from long confinement come, 
Wich monſtrous ſhapes i in open air to roam: 

A gloomy hoſt ! in terrible array | 

They march along ; pale horror leads the way, - 
And in its ghaſtlieſt form before them walks; 
| Behind them empty deſolation ſtalks. 


5 The fev'nth ſhrill trumpet utters.now its voice, 

Thro' earth and hell reſounds the dreadful noiſe: 
| © Ariſe, ye dead, ariſe to judgment! come, a 
1] ll | EP 55 


' Thi extended skies are rent from pole to — 
The light'nings flaſh, the final thunders roll, 
1 The graves divide, the ſtartled dead awake, | 
_ And hoy? ring ſouls their former manſions take, 
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Whom haye 1 in heaven but thee, Ac, 


— 
— __ — 


| PSALM | Þxxiii, 25. 
| HE calls of FLY beauty's ſmiles, 
And charms of harmony, 55 
Are all but dull, inſipid things. = 


Compar'd, my God, with thee, 


". YA 


8 . 
Without thy love I nothing crave, 


And nothing can enjoy ; 
The proffer'd world I ſhould neglect, 
As an unenvied toy. 
III. 
The ſun, the num'rous ſtars, and all 
The wonders of the ſkies, 
If to be purchas d with thy ſmiles, 
15 Thou know'ſt I would deſpiſe. | 
s 
5 What were the earth, the ſun, the flars, 
Or heav'n itſelf, to me, 
My life, my everlaſting bliſs ! 
i not ſccur'd of thee ? 
os "as 
Celeſtial bow'rs, ſeraphic ſongs, 
( And fields of endleſs light, 
Would all unentertaining prove, 
Without thy bliſsful fight. 


H O beauty's vaſt abyſs, abſtract of all 


My thoughts can lovely, great, or ſplendid call; 3 
To thee in heav'nly flames, and pure deines, 
My raviſh d ſoul impatently aſpires. 


11. 


With . praiſe, and ends love, 
Thou fil'ſt the wide reſplendent worlds above; 
And none can rival, or with thee compare, 

of all the bright intelli gences there. 


What vapours then, what ſhort-liv'd glories be 


The faireſt idols of our ſenſe to thee? * 


©... 
| Before the ſtreaming ſplendor of thine eye, 
The —— beauties fall away, and die. 
| | a 
Farewel then, all ye flat delights of ſenſe ! 
I'm charm'd with a ſublimer excellence, 
To whom all mortal beauty's but a ray, 
A ſcatter'd drop of his o'erflowing day. 
| py , 55 | 
How ſtrongly thou, my panting heart, doſt move 
With all the holy ecſtaſies of love! 
In theſe ſweet flames let me expire, and ſee 
8 e the 1 of thy deity. 
. VI. - 
oh! let me die for there's no earthly bliſs ; 
My thoughts can ever reliſh after this; 
No, deareft Lord, there's nothing here ellos. 
Withcat thy ſmiles, to pleaſe, or ſatisfy me now. 


The tranſlation of EL II Ak. 
Is leQure to the fad young prophets done, 


Obedient as the facred inſtin& guides, 

And now advanc'd to Jordan's verdant fides ; 
Elijah, with his great ſucceſſor ſtood, 

And gave a fignal to the paſſing flood; 

Th' obſequious waters ſtay, for well they know 
What to his high authority they owe, 


To leave a clean, and ſpacious ſandy track, 
Elijah on with his companion goes, 

Behind em ſoon the cryſtal ridges cloſe, 

No more revers'd, the troubled current flows. 
Then forward ſtill they went, diſcourſing high 
Of hear'uly bliſs, and n and immortality, 


Cn — — — — 


And laſt adieus, the rer rend ſeer goes on, 


While wave on wave, with filent awe, crouds EY 


| 
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When from a cloud breaks (like the purple dawn) 
By fiery ſteeds a fiery chariot drawn; 
A glittering convoy, ſwift as that deſcends, 
And in an inſtant parts th' embracing friends; 
Tc the bright car conducts the man of God, 
And mounts again the ſteep ethereal road. 
The paſſing triumph lightens all the air 
With ruddy luſtre, than high noon more fair, 
And paints the clouds, than evening more gay, 
Thro' which, with wondrous ſpeed. they cut their way. 
Now lofty piles of thunder, hail, and ſnow, 
Th' artillery of heav'n they leave below; . 
Below the glimm'ring moon's pale regency _ 
They leave, and now more free aſcend the Sky. 
Breathing again immortal air, nor here 
Reſent the preſſure of the atmoſphere, 
By holy extaſies, and flames intenſe, 
Here purg'd from all the dregs of mortal ſenſe; 
With heav'nly luſtre, eminently gay, 
Elijah wond'ring, does himſelf ſurvey ; 
All o'er ſurveys himſelf, and then the skies, 
While new ſtupendous objects meet his eyes. 
With his new being pleas d, thus, the firſt man 
As juſt to live and reaſon he began, 
On hills, and valleys, groves and fountains, gd; 
With skies and light thus raviſh'd, thus amaz d. 
But now the utmoſt firmament they cleave, 
And all the ſtarry worlds behind them leave; 


Hark, angels ſing ! of light appear new ſtreaks! | N. 0 | 
Celeſtial day, with gaudy fplendor breaks! 1 178 | 
On heaven's rich ſolid azure now they tread, $6) 4 


The bliſsful paths that to God's preſence lead? 
While to the new inhabitant all the way 
Loud welcomes, on their harps, his guardians play : 
A thouſand joyful ſpirits croud to meet 

The glorious faint, and his arrival greet. 


E 120 J 


The xxxviiith chapter of Jos tranſlated, 


N thunder now the God his filence broke, 
hon from a cloud this lofty "anguage Ipoke. 


„ wy wy Wn» tz T4 


-Who, and art thou, fond, 8 man! 
That by thy own weak meaſures mine would ſean : * 
Undaunted, as an equal match for me, R 
Stand forth, and anſwer my demands to thee, = 9 


And firſt, let thy original be trac'd, 


And tell me then what mighty thing thou waſt, 


|  Adorn'd with ſuch variety of art, 


When to the world my potent word gave birth, 

And fix d the centre of the floating earth? 
Did thou aſkſt with one deligning thought, J 
Or my ideas rectiſy in ought, 4 
. _ When from confuſion I this order brought ? 

| When like an artiſt I the line ſtretch d out, 

And mark'd its wide circumference about, 
Didſt thou contribute, Job, the needful 1 . 57 
When l the deep and ſtrong foundations laid, 4 
And with my hand the riſing pillars ſtay d? 
mn Ae 

The vaſt and ſtately fabric was defign'd ; 

So wond'rous, fo compleat in ev'ry part, 


The ſons of light the goodly frame ſurrey, 
As their own ſeats magnificent and gay” 
Around the ſhining verge of heav'n they crowd, 
And from the cryſtal confines, ſhout aloud. ÞÞ>" 
For joy the morning ſtars together ſang, 
And heav's, all o'er, with glad preludiums rang. a 


EV . . . o rn 


Were the ni floods by thee controul'd, | 
When without bounds the foaming billows roll d? - | 


Didſt thou appoint them then their ouzy bed, 

And humid clouds o'er all their ſurface ſpread, 
Affixing limits to th' imperious deep, 

The limits it perpetually ſhall keep; 

Tho' mounting high, the angry ſurges roar, 

and daſh themſelves, with rage, againſt the ſhore ? 


When didfe thou ſummon up the ling'ring day, 
and haſte the lovely bluſhing morn away? 
5wift as my flaming meſſengers above, 
les * * at my — move. 


The ſteep deſcents, the vaults, and craggy roads, 
Thro' which hollow rumour ruth the nether floods ? 
Or haſt thou meaſur'd the prodigious ftore 

Of waves, that in thoſe ghaſtly caverns roar ? 

Or haſt thou, Job, the fatal valley trac'd, 9 5 
And thro the realms of death undaunted 1 
Where the pale king a ruſty ſceptre wields, 
and reigns a tyrant o'er the dusky fields? 

Doſt thou the pure immortal fountain know, ; | 


Ha thou be d the auth Ad hen, 2 


From whence thoſe num'rous ſtreams of glory low, $& 
Which feed the radiant lamps that in the ether glow ? 5 
Or from what caves the ſullen ſhadows riſe 
When, like a deluge, night involves the skies? 

How does the fun his morning beams diſplax 
Thro' golden clouds, and ſpread the ſudden day; 
When breaking from the eaſt, all freſh and fair, 
He dances thro' the glitt'ring fields of air? 
At his approach all nature looks more gay,  »y 
Thro' ev'ry grove refreſhing breezes play, 5 
And o'er che ſrreams, and o'er the meadows, from. 


Doſt thou the Sd amidſt 1 air fiſt tain, 
And melt the floating rivers down i in rain: 
L 


| Set open now the flood-gates of the ſky, 
And call a mighty deludge from on high; 


'C ms. 3% 
When orer-charg'd, the yielding atmoſphere, 
No longer now the watry load can bear? 
On gloomy wings the ſounding tempeſt flies, 
And heavy thunders roll along the skies; 
Around the airy vault fierce light'nings play, 
And burn themſelves, thro ſolid clouds, a way: E 
With water, who the wilderneſs ſupplies ? | 
And tell me whence the midnight dews ariſe ? 
Or from what cold and petrifying womb 
The ice, and nipping hoary froſt does come ? 
What ſecret pow'rs its fluid cement, 
Congeal, and harden the ſoft element? 
All ſtiff, and motionleſs, the frozen deep, 
5 No curling winds its mining ſurface fieep. | 


Canſt thou the chearing influences foo. 
| Of thoſe mild ſtars which deck the ſpring ſo gay? 
Or looſe the ſullen planet's icy bands, 2 
Which frolts, and rough tempeſtuous winds, a; ? 
|  Canſt thou bring out fair Maz'roth's ſultry beam? 
Or guide, thro' heav'ns blue tracks, the ſtarry team? 
Do all the ſhining, vaſt machines above, 5 j 


By thy contrivance, in ſuch order move ? 
If ſoſtill thy divinity to prove, 


Kindle prodigious light uings, and command 

The burning flaſhes with a daring hand 
I'll then confeſs thou haſt an arm like me; 

And that thy own right-hand can ſuccour thee, | 


HisTory of JOSEPH. ; 


. 


In TEN BOOKS. 


b O K L 


cules of the Divine Spirit. A deferigtion of the temple | 
of Moloch, in the valley of Hinnon, where a congreſs of infer- 
Sore btn oten hed 
* F 


ELESTIAL NY that © on the bliſsful * 
Are oft invok d, to guide th' immortal ſtrain; 
aſpir d by thee, the firſt-· born ſons of * e 
al'd the creation in a tuneful flight; 

lezs'd with thy voice, the ſpheres began their round; 
The morning ſtars danc'd to the charming ſound: 
et thou haſt often left the cryſtal tow rs, 

Lo viſit mortals in their humble bow'rs. 


Favour'd by thee, the courtly ſwain of old, 
eat mount Horeb ſacred wonders told; 
— 5 FOLD 
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of Keel choas, and primæval night, 
The ſprings of motion, and the ſeeds of lights. 
The fun ſtood ſtill, to hear his radiant birth, 


With the formation of the balanc'd earth. 
The moon on high, check'd her nocturnal car, 
And lit ning ſtaid, with ev'ry ling'ring ſtar. 


The hills around, and lofty Sinah heard 


By whoſe command their tow'ring _ were rear d. 


The flow'rs their gay original 
Their tufted crowns the grov "ks, bend. 


Ibe fountains roſe, the ſtreams their courſe with-held, 
To hear the ocean's wond'rous ſource reveal d. 
The birds fit ſilent on the branches near, 
The flocks and herds their verdant food forbear. 
The ſwains forgot their labour, while he ſong, / 
How, from the duſt, their great forefather frung 
A vital call awoke him from the ground, N 
The moving clay obey'd th* almighty found. 
Thus ſung in lofty ſtrains the noble bard ; 


The heav'ns and earth their own formation heard. 


Bur 8 propitious Moſe, 2 ther 955 


Didſt breathe, and tune to ſofter notes the lyre, 
When royal Lebanon heard the am'rous king 

The beauties of his lov'd Egyptian ſing: 

The facred lays a myſtic ſenſe unfold, 

And things divine in human types were told. 

Diſdain not, gentle pow'r, my ſong to grace, 

| While I the paths of heav'nly juſtice trace; 
And twine a blooming garland for the youth, 

| Renown'd for honour, and unblenufh'd truth. 


| Let others tell, of antient conqueſts won, 


And mighty deeds, by favour'd heroes done; 
(Heroes enſlav d to pride, and wild deſires, 
A virgin Muſe, a virgin theme requires; 
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n 
Where vice, and wanton beauty quit the field, 
And guilty loves to ſtedfaſt virtue yield. 5 


Jacob, with heav'n's peculiar favour bleſt, 
Leaving the fertile regions of the Eaſt ; 
(Where Haron, then a noble city ſtood, 
Between fair Tigris, and Euphrates flood ; 
From Laban fled, and by divine command 
Purſu'd his journey to his native land, 
Loaded with wealth, his num'rous camels 
His wives, his children, and his houſhold 
Of purchas'd ſlaves, he led an endleſs train 
His flocks, and herds ages the wide 


Fwy ſhepherd's art was all his fathers les, 
His ſons the ſame induſtrious life purſue. 5 
The God his pious anceſtors ador'd, 
Th'Almighty God, at Bethel, he Ther d: 

An altar there, with grateful] yows he rear'd, 
Where twice the radiant viſion had appear'd ; 
The pow'rs of hell, the dreadful omen fear d: 
Each demon trembles in his hollow ſhrine, 

The raving prieſts amazing things divine. 


In Hinnon's vale a fane to Moloch ſtood, 
Around it roſe a conſecrated wood, | 
Whoſe mingled ſhades, excluded noon-day ng b 
And made below uninterrupted night. 

Pale tapers hung around in equal rows, 

The manſion of the ſullen king diſcloſe ; 

Seven brazen gates its horrid entrance guard; 

Within the cries of infant ghoſts where heard: 

On ſeven high altars riſe polluted ſires. 

While human victims feed the ruddy ſpires. 

The place Gehenna call'd, reſembled well 

The native gloom and diſmal vaults of hell. 
* 
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Twas night, and goblins in the darkneſs danc d, 
The prieſt in frantic viſions lay entranc'd ; 


In ſolemn counal, and mature debate, 

T' avert the ſtorm impending o'er their ſtate. 

Th' apoſtate princes with reſentment fir d., 

| Anxious, and bent on black deſigns, conſpir d 

To find out ſchemes ſucceſsful to efface ; 
Great Heber's name, and cruſh the facred race ; 
From whence they knew, the long predicted king, 
Th' infernal 3 deſtin'd foe ſhould ſpring; 
Who conqu'ror o'er their vanquiſh'd force ſhould tread, 
And all their captive chiefs in triumph lead. 
Th' affair their deepeſt policy commands, 

And brought them hither from remoteſt lands; 
From Ur, Armenia, and Iheria's ſhores, 

From Nile and Ophir rich with golden ores, 
5 And where the Adrian wave, and where thy Antlantic roars 


: | Nefroth appears, his amber chariot drawn 

| With ſnowy ſteeds ; him at the riſing dawn 
The Syrian worſhips from his airy hills, 
Whoſe vales with wealth the fam'd Araxis fills. 
Belus forſakes his high frequented domes, 
And o'er the famous plains of Shinar comes: 
Plegor deſcends his mount; to him were paid, 
With impious rites, libations for the dead. 
Imperious Rimmon came, whoſe manſion ſtood 
On the fair banks of Phoyher's tycd hed. 
\ Oliris left his Nile, and thund'ring RI 
I The rock, whence Amon's plenteous waters fall. 
Mithra, whom all the Faſt adores, was there; 
And like his own reſplendent planet fair, 
With yellow treſſes, and enchanting eyes 
Diſſenibling beauty, would the fiend . 


While here conven'd the Pagan terrors fate, 8 2 
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dor fail'd a deity of female name, 

Aſtarte, with her ſilver creſcent came: 

Melita left her Babylonian bow rs; 

Where wanton damſels, crown'd wh bluſhing FREY 
jn all the ſummer's various luſtre gay, 


Deteſted orgies to the 3 pay. 


Hh reds e e 
But none th' aſſembly pleas d. till Mithra roie; 
(of an alluring mein above the reſthY 
Who thus th' . 


* 


Their own wild paſhons their deſtruction prove, 
But the moſt fatal is forbidden love, 

Old Jacob boaſts a daughter young and fair, 
Fond Leah's glory, and peculiar cares 
Her eyes inflame the gazing Pagans hearts, ; 
Young Shechem has already felt their darts; 
Who lately ſaw her with her virgin train, 
Near Shalem, wand'ring o'er the dewy plain, 
I'll fill his youthful breaſt with mad deſire, 
By fraud, or force, his wiſhes to acquire, 
The coming day he does a feaſt prepare, 
By me inſtructed how to hide the ſnare : 
Fair Dinah is his ſiſter's promis d gueſt, 
Impatient love will ſoon complea: the reſt, 
The damſel's wrongs her brothers will enflame 
To right, with hoſtile arms, the Hebrew's ſhame ; 
By which provok'd, the Canaanites jo EC 
With us i aboliſh this deteſted . 


8 | 
Moloch replies, thine be the ſoft affair; 
Without inſtrudtions thou canſt a& thy part, | 
W in the nice alluring a art; 


Mankind by willing ſteps to ruin move, 5 
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„ 
Euphrates' ma and vac conſcious ſhades; 
Atteſt thy freedom with th*Afyrian maids : 
Thy voice, applauded in the heay'nly groves, 
Was there devoted to terreſtrial loves : 
Thuy facred lyre to human ſubjects ſtrung, 
No more with tireſome hallelujahs rung; 
This grac'd thy hand, a quiver hung behind, 
Nor fail'd. thy ſparkling eyes to charm the beauteous kind. 
The bold example of thy fooſe amours, 
| Prevail'd on numbers of the heav'nly powers; 
| Who vainly had the firſt probation ſtood, Su 
Long after, 1, wih my aoctarcs fell A 
Thy friends enlarg d the monarchy of hell; 
On ſofter motives you abhorr'd the skies, 
Allur'd by womens captivating eye: 
The ſons of God thus with the race of man 
Were mingled; hence the giant ſtock began. . 
Our plot requires us now, and if it fail, : 


III. in my turn, the hated tribe aſſail; 
Domeſtic faction, may at laſt prevail. 
' Joſeph, his doting father's life, and joy, 
By well-concerted means we muſt deſtroy ; 
This youth, above the reſt; excites my fear, 
Divine preſages in his face appear; 
ODfficious Gabriel's care to him confin'd, 
Foretels a man for mighty things deſign d: 


Huis brethren. acted by my pow'rful fre, 


i 1 The race ſhall mouth, in him, their blaſted hope.. pr 


Againſt his envy'd life ſhall all conſpire. 
Joſeph remoy'd, old facob's greateſt prop, 


Here Moloch ceas'd ; th' infernal ſpirits roſe, 
Crowning the double plot with vaſt applauſe, 
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e Benton ee Prince of the Hivites, 
on OE OP The Patriarch relates to his 
fons Abraham 


's conqueſt over the King of Elam and his royal 
confederates, He reſcues Lot. Melchiſedech meets and bleſſes 


Abraham. — OLE 


b Mees all the aight lng tient lay, 

And ſought with eager eyes the breaking day; 
With ardent longings waits the promis d hour, 45 
And fancies all his wiſhes in his pow'r: 

Aner, his friend, improves the fatal fire, 
nnn his wild deßre. 


dns, Saas of her brother's . 
To grace her lovely Hebrew gueſt prepares; 
Who with her young companions now appears, 

Too innocent for nice reſerves or fears. 
Her artleſs looks, nor tim'rous, nor afſur* FF 
With eaſy charms the Jebuſnes d 8 ES 
A roſy tincture paints her puiltleſs face, 3 
Her eyes. peculiar to her beauteous race, | 5 5 - 
Sparkle with life, and dart immortal grace. 
Rich orient bracelets, round her ſnowy arms, 
And faultleſs neck, improve her native charms, 
The Hivite princeſs entertains the maid, . 
To Hamor's palace fatally betray'd; 
Where, at the pomp of one ſurprizing feaſt, 
She meets the luxury of all the Eaſt, 
Her thoughts the proud magnificence admire, 
The people's cuſtoms, and their ſtrange autre, 
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Tin modeſt rules, and the declining day: He 
With Leah's charge forbid her longer ſtay : His 
But ah! too late, ſhe finds herſelf betray'd : | Wi 
To Shechem's pow'r, a loſt defenceleſs maid ; | Th 
A captive in his treach'rous courts retain'd, 1 An 
By fraud ſeduc'd, and brutal force conſtrain'd, 5 Th 
Her name diſhonour'd, and her pation — Bu 
In vain with tender Gghs he ftrives to move fy! 
The injur d fair to voluntary love; | WW 
The ſtricteſt rules of chaſtity ſhe knew, „ O1 
With all that to her great deſcent was due; = 
But what with gentle arts he fails to gain, - St 
IE wild defires by violeace obtain. ep — 
| The hateful tdings reach'd her father's ears, 
5 And almoſt ſank his venerable years: 8 
„%% ³ĩ˙ A aki x 5 C 
c 7 
\ 
The wws bn fonts confine A the ſecond day, 4 
And plung'd at night in fearleſs riot lay. x 


The reſtleſs ſhepherds e'er the ling ring dawn, = 
| Each held his ſword, for horrid action drawn; | * 

 Surpriz'd the city like a riſing flood. | 
Rag d thro? the ſtreets, and bath'd their ſwords in blood. 
The Hebrews pleas'd with this ſucceſsful fate, 
Sprung furious on, and forc'd the palace gate: 
Fierce Simeon thro' the bright apartments flew, 
And old and young, without diſtinction, flew. 


| Shechem, with reſtleſs paſſion ſtill inſpir'd, 
Was with the charming Iſraelite retir'd 3 
And firſt by mad infuking Levi found; _ 
Without a pauſe he gave the deſp rate wound. 
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Take thy-difpatch eurſt raviſher for hell, 
He ſaid ; and down the bleeding victim fell: 
His fatal miſtreſs turns away her eyes, | 
| With horror ſeiz d, and trembling with ſurprize. 
The ſwains her roving vanity upbraid 
And to their tents the penitent convey d. 
Their father griev d, reproves the bloody fact, 
But Judah thus defends the hoſtile at, 


Should they, a race uncircumcis'd and vile, 
Wah lawleſs mixtures Abram's ſtock deſile? 
Our wives and ſiſters in our ſight conſtrain;  —, 
While we, regardleſs of the ſhameful ſtain, 5 
Stand tamely by, and ſcarce of wrong complain? 5 
They firſt intrench'd on hoſpitable truſt, 8 
And human faith; — our yengeance is but juſt. 


| "Ah juſtice never « ak with my fame, 
Good Iſrael cries, nor ſpot my guiltleſs name! 
The realms around, who idol Gods revere, 
Will this black deed with indignation hear; 
And all their policy and rage unite, 
To blot our odious mem M from the light, = 


So hell believed but heay'n a ſacred dread 7 
Of Jacob's ſons among the nations ſpread ; 
While he at Bethel with a pious flame, 
Implores the great unutterable name.. 
From thence to Mamre's peaceful plain retires, 
Where Kiriath-arba lifts her golden fpires : 
Illuſtrious Arba built and nam'd the place, 
The boalted father of the giant race; 
For them deſign'd the monſtrous plan appear d, | 
To heav'n the threatning battlements were rear d; l 
In careleſs joys, anli plenty here they live, .-: i 
Ard to the neighb'rivg ſwains protection give. | 
| 
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J— 132 J 
Beneath the bill on which ther d Good, 
Aſcended high a venerable wood; 
The ſolemn ſhades, which gave a ſecret dread, 
Conceal'd a vaulted ſtructure for the dead, 
Machpelah call'd : with wondrous labour wrought ; 
This Abram of the giant nation bought : 


The cave, the wood, the ſprings, and bord'ring field, 


Ephron, their prince, by public contract ſeal'd, 


Here to their purchas'd right the ſhepherds drive 
Their fleecy charge, and unmoleſted Ive; 
While frequent thro the conſecrated ground, 
| nferiptions, and old monuments they found. 
 Where'er celeftial vifions had appear d, 
| The pious worſhippers an altar rear d; 

The myſtic name, to mortals long unknown, 
Was deeply figur'd on the poliſh'd ſtone; 
By marks engray'd on arching rocks, twas ſeen, 


That heav'nly pow'rs had there E * 


Remote from this a lofey pillar ſtood; 
; This Jacob to the ö 
Here ſee, he faid, the memory retain'd 
| r 


To diſtant lands the Eaſtern rule was fpread, 
And Jordan's banks a yearly tribute paid: 
The king of Sodom firſt contemn'd the yoke, 


hain ant Zeboim next the treaty broke. 


At this the royal Elamite enrag dd. 
The neighb'ring kings, his great allies, engag d; 

|  Arioch and mighty Tidal join their force. 

| Conquelt where er they turn attends their courſe. 
The Horims on mount Seir their r prove, 
Their troops the Emims from their fortreſs drove. 
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la Siddim's vale the adverſe princes ſtay, 
There Shibna, Bera and Shemeber lay. 
Amraphel early meets his doubtful foes, 
And for the victory his ranks diſpoſe ; 
gut ſcarce ta encounter could be call'd a ſight, 
50 ſoon the troops of Sodom took their flight : 
The coward race, unus'd to charge a foe, 
Their jav'lins, ſwords and ſhields at once forgo. 
3ome ſeek the woods, and ſome a ſhelt'ring cave; 
dome in the rocks their breath, inglorious, ſave ; 
While others plunging down fair Jordan's tyde, 
From the ſtern looks of war their faces hide, 
Th' invaders ſheath their ſwords, and ſcorn to grace 
With martial deaths the deſpicable race. 
Bera alone and Lot ſuſtain d the field, 
But preſs'd by numbers were compell'd to 0 yield: : 
"Theſe with the riches of the town a prey, 
To Paran' $ hills the conqu'rors bore _ 


This * heard, and gather'd on the plain 
A valiant band, his own domeſtic train: 
His glad aſſiſtance Eſhcol brings, a yourh 
Of public honour, and uablemiſh'd truth.; 

With Aner, Mamre, dauntleſs both and young, 
| Brothers, all three from noble Amor ſprung. 


Twas night, ſecure the vigor army lies, : 
Scornful of foes, and fearleſs of ſurprize; : 
By heav'n's command a ſudden vapour ſpreads 
O'er all the hoſt, and clouds their drowzy heads; 
To the high throne of. ſenſe ſoft ſlumber climbs, 
Slackens their ſinews, and benumbs their limbs; 
The captives eyes alone its force repell'd, 

Nor to the png violence would yield. 


Now near the camp the brare confed'rates draw, 
And by the glimm' ring fires its poſture ſaw : 
ä 
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The foremoſt rank, the ſwift invaders flew, © 


And ſoon the waking pris'ners heard and knew 
Their active friends, that to their ſuccour flex. 


Abram his nephew, he the reſt unty'd ; 


The ſleeping foe avenging ſwords ſupply d: 


Fron file to file the fearleſs brothers paſs, 


And leave them breathleſs on the purple graſs. 


'Th' old patnarch feels new life in ev'ry vein, 


And ſcatters wide deſtruction o'er the plain. 
The terror grows. the claſh of arms, and cries 
Of wounded men afflit the ambient ſkies. 
Prince Arioch, ſtartled at the noiſe, awakes, 


And from his eyes the fatal ſlumber ſhakes. 
At oft-repeated calls his legions arm, 
And madly haſte to meet the loud alarm; 


But by a force more prevalent out-done, 


On certain fate with eager ſteps they run ; 
Diſorder d and amaz'd, they quit the field, 
And, raving, to their unknown victors yield. 


The morning roſe, and with her bluſhing light 


Expos'd their damage, and inglorious flight; 


The joyful ſhepherds ſeize th abandon d ſpoils ; 
And now returning from their martial toils, 

A royal prieſt at Salem Abram meets, TS 
; With preſents, and a benediftion greets 
The Hebrew bands: to heav'n he lifts his eyes, ? 

) 
Contemns their force, and makes their triumphs a+ 


His mein was ſolemn, and his face divine, 
| Refulgent gems around his temples ſhine : 


And bleſt be that propitious pow'r, he cries, 


Who walks the cryſtal circuit of the ſkies ; 


Who hears the boaſts of mortals with diſdain, 


His graceful robe, a bright celeſtial blue, 


| Trailing behind, a train majeſtic drew. 
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) The tenth of all great, Abram gives the prieſt, 


> | The kings and Amorites divide the reſt. 

9 All pleas d, the gen rous conqu'ror loudly prais'd, 
And to his fame this laſting column rais'd. 
The ſwains were liſt ning ſtill, when Jacob wad | 
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To yonder mountain now direct your eyes; 
For hy a brighter ſcene of glory lies. 
Twas there the wond'ring ſun in Abram view'd 
The nobleſt height of human fortitude ; 

: The pious man in guiltleſs ſleep lay drown'd, 

= When thro' his ears thunder'd this fatal ſound. 
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| 1 and aac on mine * 1 
With thy own hand the deſtin d victim flay, 
He ſtarts, and cries, who can this thought inſpire ? 
Can heav'n this . ſacrifice 8882 x 
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The dreadful call again ſurpriz d his ears, 
And lo! the well-known heav'aly form appears, 
He bow'd, and at the purple dawn arofe, 
And with his darling to Moriah goes. 
Aitoniſh-d long he by the altar ſtood, 
Then pil'd with trembling hands the ſacred wood; 
Half dead himſelf; the wond'ring youth he binds, 
Who now his fire's ſevere intention finds. 

What thoughts, he ask'd, my father, have poſſeſt 
Your foul ? what horrid fury fills your breaſt ? 

Am I to hell a ſacrifice defign'd? 
Some cruel demon muſt your reaſon blind. 55 ä 
Th' unblemiſh'd skies abhor this bloody deed, 
No human victims on their altars bleed. 


Ti heav'n, the patriarch ſaid, this fact requires, 
'Tis heav'n be witneſs yon etherial fires! 
Yet, countleſs as the ſtars, from thee muſt ſpring 

Viorious nations, and the myſtic King: 
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Tis paſt relief. yet by himſelf he ſwore, 5 

Wo from the dead thy relics can reſtore : 
What obſtacle ſurmounts almighty pow'r ? 


Bleft Abram ſhook off all paternal ſtrife, 

And forward thruſt the conſecrated knife. = 

As lightning from the skies, an angel broke, 

And warded with his band the fatal ſtroke, 
When thus a voice ſtreams downward from above, ; 
HON WET EORIEES WEIS... 85 


This ſaid, the pious youth reſign'd his life; 2 


By my great ſelf! ſwear, to bleſs thy race 
Wich endleſs favour, and peculiar grace; 
Thuy ſcepter'd ſons the ſpacious Eaſt ſhall ſway, 
While * kings obedient tribute pay. 


Here Jacob ends, . ws 
Their fleecy charge the parting ſwains requires. 


BOOK Il 


be infernal powers endeavour to raiſe factiong in Jacob's family, 
| Joſeph's dreams. His brothers jealouſy and malice, He comes 
to Dothan, They confine him in a pit while they conſult his 
ruin. An Angel in a viſion preſages to him his future greatneſs, 
and warns him of the ſnares of beauty and unlawful love. His 
brothers ſpare his life, and ſell him to the Midian merchants 
travelling with their icy traffic into Egypt. Jacob obſtinate 
„ | 


EAN time the Pagan deities dfpleas d, 
To find the public ſtorms ſo ſoon appeas'd, 
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e 
Studious attempt by new malicious ways, 
among the Hebrews civil jars to raiſe: 
Moloch already had provok'd the ſtrife, 
And kindling maſchief threatens Joſeph's life. 


The lovely youth, fair Rachel's boaſted fon, 
Cempleatly formd, his ſeventeenth year begun; 
His mother's ſparkling eyes, and blooming grace, 
Mixt with ſeverer ſtrokes, adorn'd his face. 

Not he that in Sabea's fragrant grove, 
{As poets ſang) enflam'd the queen of love ; 
Nor Hylas, nor Narciſſus look d ſo gay, 
When the clear ſtreams his roſy bluſh diſplay. 


1 all his conduct ſomething ackle ha. 
Which meant him for a greataeſs yet unknown. 
Viſions had oft his riſing fate foretold : 
The laſt to Jacob thus his lips unfold, 
| His brethren by: hen fleep had clos'd mine * 
A corny field before my fancy flies 
: (Still to my thoughts the yellow crop appears 9 
My brothers with me reap'd the bending ears; 
Induſtrious each a fingle ſheaf had bound, 
When theirs with ſudden motion mine ſurround, 
And bow'd with proſtrate rey'rence to the ground, 
But now my mind of rural buſineſs clear d, 
"Above my head a wond' rous ſcene appear d; 
The moon and ſtars at higheſt noon ſve bright, 
Vnconquer'd by the ſun's ſuperior light; 
Methought I faw the gaudy orbs deſcend, 
And at my feet with humble homage bend. 
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| T he ſhepherds hear his ſtory with ſurprize : 
Maſt we thy vaſſals be? Proud Aſhur cries, - 
With rage and threat ning malice in his eyes. 
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At Mamre, Jacob and his fav rite ſtay, 
The reſt to Dothan's flow'ry meadows ſtray; 
Infernal envy all their boſoms fires, 
And black reſolves and horrid thoughts inſpires * 
At laſt young Joſeph's murder is deſign d, 
Hell with the monſtrous treachery combin'd. 


| He comes to Dothan, by his father ſent, FF 
And heav'n alone his rum can prevent. 

| Their guiltleſs prey, he ſtands without defence, 
But inborn worth, and fearleſs innocence. 
His brethrens crimes, his father's hoary hairs 
PF 


The fatal ſtroke they now prepare to give, 
| When Reuben's arts the hopeleſs youth retrieve, 
By thus adviſing, let your brother live. 
A thouſand eaſy methods yet remain, 

l To render all his glorious projects vain; 
But till we have determin'd the deſign, 5 
To yonder pit th aſpiring boy confine. 

To him they yield, and to their tents retire, 

| The fiends below their own ſucceſs admire. 


The lc tl, dA ds train, 


With ſilent pace, along th etherial plain. 


By fits the ing ſtars exert their beams; 


The filver glimmers on the ſtreams ; 

The ſluggiſh waters, with a drowzy roar, 

And ling ring motion, roll along the ſhore ; 
Tbeir murmur anſwers to the ruſtling breeze, 
That faintly whiſpers thro' the nodding trees; 
The peaceful echoes undiſturb'd with ſound, 


| Lay flumbringinthe cavern'd hills around; 


Frenzy and faction, love and envy ſlept ; 
— 


SoSe 


t 139 ] 
Devotion only wal d, and to the zkies 
Directs the pris ner s pious vows and eyes: 
To God's high throne a wing d petition flew, 
And from the skies commiſſion d Gabriel drew -; 
One of the ſeven, who by appointed turns 


A ſudden day, returning on the night, 

Vanquiſh'd the ſhades, and put the ſtars to fight; 
Th' enlighten'd cave receives the ſhining gueſt 
In all his heav'nly pomp divinely dreſt FR = 
2 — 


To- morrow thou mult leave rich Jordan's ſhore, 
And trace Moriah's ſacred hill no more; F 
A great and grateful nation yet unknown, 

Sav d by thy care, ſhall thee their patron own; ; 
But let thy breaſt impenetrable prove 
To wanton beauty, and forbidden love: 

This heav'n enjoms.—The wond'ring ſhepherd bow'd ; 
The angel mounted on a radiant cloud. 


The morning 1 now her lovely face any. 
And with a roſy ſmile diſpell'd the ſhade. 
The faction roſe, and cloſe in council ſate, —_ 
On means that muſt determine Joſeph's fate; = | 
Nor long they fate, for on the neighb'ring road | _— 
A train of camels with their ſpicy load, 
 Follow'd by Midian merchants travell'd by: 
Heav'n marks the way, the envious brothers cry; 
 Whate'er th' arabitiqus dreamer's thoughts portend, 
is hopes wich theſe to foreign lands we'll ſend, = 


They ſtop the Midianites, and ſoon agree, 
| Refoly'd no more his hated face to ſee. | 
With looks, which perfect inward anguiſh tell, 
And fall ar be tk an ad rv, 


* 
. 1 E a . 
. 
am — n „ be Wl 2 — I — - 
m a — _ . = — _ . ” . — — — — — 
* - +. 4 - 1 —_— — — ne —— -— pp — r_Y —_— . — — 220 = » * 1 
8 ö * — * — — — — — 
A © "_ aw + — - - = __—_ , Y : a — 
-4 * 1 g 4 _ 222 Bb 4 a * — . 1 — , 
* of * : 0 — . — 
4 — N : * ms 3* = 4 . N — 4 , F * * 
221 5 p 9 i 4 n 3 r 1 70 mY - + — . 9 0 P 
2 R T : — 9 
11— — 8 _ X . Y _ — 4 — a - 
—— 1 me wy — * - , . 
— — 2— he La — : . . . ; = - *. 4g Tay So * r « 
— — _ — — —ê 2 3 = 4 A * — — a4 _— BP, a6 p - #4 — — — — . 
— 0 5 — ws * — 2 — X — — - ——-_ IAN S 4 «4 * . — . = 
— b 7 * TIS Y þ "* 4 . Ls . —_ , 
= — - — 2 — Z | — 2 ** boot = "IEC 4 . oy 
— — rr 2 1 ; p * 
- a — wh * r 0 — Pay £4 
————  — — — X "_ — . - - 0 8 > 2 N a r 4 * : | 

— — = ———— —+ 2 3 SY — . | : — 

r e RO ECG — — 22 * - A - — 7 a r l 


1 — 


. * — 
8 4 
_ —— —5 — 


— 
— —- 
— — 


3 
1 
1 
4 
* 


*, 
3 
. 
U 
! 
5 
'T 
* 
F 
„ 


— _— — — - + * > & — 
nr . rr 


* 3 
a 


— hot a. = » 
- _ = — — dy o 
— — — 
— 6ꝗ?ÿdfuiää— — _ 
——U— 2 2 * — 8 
> —— _- 
T 2 


% 


= F 


V- 
| LC ae} 
n 
May heav'aly juſtice de er avenge this crime! 
Be ſtill indulgent to my father's age, 


They hear, they ſee the anguiſh of his ſoul, 
And ſcarce their ſtruggling pity can controul ; 
Touch'd with ſo fad a fcene, they all begin 
To feel remorſe for this unnatural fin, 

And half repent; but hate and envy prove 

Their victor paſſions, and repreſs their love. 

_ They from a ſpecious fraud, to hide the deed 
From their old fire, and in the plot ſucceed. 

Their brother's varied coat they ſtill retain d, 


And with a bleeding kid the veſtment ſtain d: 


Wich this to Mamre treach' rous Simeon goes, 


Too well the loſt old- man the relic knows. 


After a diſmal pauſe, his ſorrow breaks 
Its violent way, and this fad language ſpeaks; | 


My ſon!—alas, ſome ſavage monſter's prey! 
Why have I liv d to this deteſted day? 

Why have 1 lingred thus? 1 ſhould have dy'd,. 
When thy more happy mother left my fide, 
My beſt lov'd wife :—bat all my Rachel's face 
I could in thy reſembling features trace. 


| Tormenting thought !—O hide me from the light ! 


Its uſeleſs rays afflit my feeble fight : 
Come lead me to the ſolitary grave. 

| Deſpair and woe that dark retirement crave ; 
There ſha!l I ſtreteh d upon my duſty bed, Ie 


=. Fo rget the toils of life, and mingle with the dead, 


In vain his friends attempt to bring relief, 
In vain perſuade inexorable grief; 

- deep, and intermingled with his ſoul, 

Nor time, nor counſel can its ores. cootroal. 
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BOOK I. 


A deſcription of Egypt, with the pyramids. Joſeph fold by the 
Midian merchants to a captain of the royal guards, He leads 
growing paſſion for him. A young Aſſyrian maid endeavouring 
to amuſe and divert her miſtreſs, tclls her the ſtory of Ninus and 


FT EAN while thro' ſavage woods, and defarts vaſt, | 
The captive with his Midian maſters paſt. 

At laſt rich Egypt's pleaſant coaſts are ſeen, 
The level meads dreſt with immortal green; 
| Between them fertile Nile directs his courſe, 
Along the borders of the ſacred flood, 
Aſpiring groves and ſtately cities ſtood : 
Here antient Tanais in her height appear d, 
Before Amphion's lute the Theban wall had rear'd.. 


The ſun's devoted city, radiant On, Nö 
With roofs emboſs'd, and golden foliage ſhone ; 
Ere skilful Vulcan was at Lemnos nam'd, 
12 W Garth, or ſhiclds for Pallas fram'd. : 


Diſting from theſe, on ; the Peluſian fra, 
Anſana crown'd with ſilver turrets ſtands; 
Rais d to its height, as old tradition tells, 

By pow'rful magie, and ſecur d by ſpells : 

Th' Egyptian wizards here themſelves immure, 
Converſe with hell, and practiſe rites impure, . 


Now mighty pyramids the ſight ſurprize, 
On Maſre's plain „ 


: Something that mark'd him for anobler fate. 
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| Redouſa here magnificently ſhrouds 85 
Its lofiy head among ſurroun ing clouds: 8 
By Saurid built, the daring ſtructure ſtood 

I ᷑ be fury of the univerſal flood. | 8 
| Phacat and Samir's pointed tops aſcend, Pi 
And o'er the fields their length ming ſhades extend; . 
-_ compaſs ſacred to the dead remain, 
Within eternal night and filence reign ; = T 
No fellas 1 Wk ths amr the, . 
But glaring lamps depending from on high, : 
With hickly gleams the hollow ſpace ſupply. * 
Here antient kings, embalm d with wondrous colt 3 2 


A long exemption from corruption boaſt: N Þ 
In artful figures ſome are fitting plac d, — 
| With fruitleſs pomp, and idle enſigns grac d; 

While others ſtretch'd in ſleeping poſtures * 

| On folding carpets of imperial dye: 7 

Their hov'ring ghoſts, pleas d with this mimic price, 
Among the breathleſs carcaſſes refide, 

= when things within were ſhown, Y 
Were to the Hebrew ſtranger yet en, : 

Aſtoniſh'd at their outward bulk alone. 


And now arriv'd where Zoan's wall enclos < 
Imperial tow'rs, the Midianites expos'd 
Their fragrant traffic, with the handſome flave : 
His mind beyond his years compos'd and grave, 
His aſpe& ſomething ſpoke divinely great, 


A generous captain, chief of Pharaob's bands, | 


Admiring much the graceful captive, ſtands, 


Then gives the Midianites their full demands, 
A ſudden friendſhip in his breaſt he finds, 
Experienc'd only by unvulgar minds: 


. 
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Some heav'nly being had prepar'd his thought, 
And on his heart the kind impreſhon — 


Without regret, young ſtranger, follow me, 
Said Potiphar, I now have ranſom'd thee; 


From ſervitude this moment thou art free. 


The youth receiy'd the favour with a grace, 
That anſwer'd all the promiſe of his face. 


Fronting the royal houſe, a ſtructure crown'd 

With turrets ſtood, and palmy groves around; 
iſcourſing, hither thro the walks they went, | 
oth pleas'd alike, and equally content. 


The ſeat they reach'd, when for a coſtly veſt 
The maſter call'd, in this the youth they dreſs'd; - 
No more diſparag d with a flave's attire, 

His faultleſs ſhape and features all admire. 
His hair, like paleſt amber, from his crown 3 
In floating curls, and ſhining waves fell down. 
Young Paris ſuch ſurprizing charms difplay'd, 
When firſt in gold and Tyrian filks array'd, 
He laid his crook afide, forgot the wan 
And bid adieu adieu'to Ida's flow” ry plain. 


Then for his wife ho ante bids them ſend, 
And ſhews with boatting } joy his purchas'd friend. 


The fair Sabrina lately 3 bis bride, 

Was in her beauty's celebrated pride, 
Her large black eyes ſhone with a ſprightly fire, 

And love at cv'ry fatal glance inſpire. 
The ſwarthy luſtre of her charming face 
The full blown lilly and the roſe diſgrace. 
Her gloſſy hair outvy'd the raven's wings, 
And curl d about her neck in wanton rings. 
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| Affectedly ſhe took a careleſs view, 
And to her own apartment ſoon withdrew. 


Joſeph belor'd and happy long remain'd, 
And from his lord ſucceſhve favours gain'd ; 
Dae . 
Believes his gneſt ſome favourable god: 1 
He gives him o'er his houſe the full command. 
Entruſting all his treaſures to his band. - 


| Mean time Sabrina feeds within her breaſt 
A ſecret fire, but ſhame its rage ſuppreſt, 
| When firſt ſhe ſaw the charming Hebrew's eyes, 
She felt, but well difſembled the furprize; 
But thro? her various arts an inward care „ 
The 3 of her penlive looks decke. 


Cyrena found the change (a Syrian maid © } 
Well-born but from her native coaſts betray” Ho. 
| She ſaw the change, but led by nicer laws, 

Was thoughtleſs ſtill of its reproachful cauſe. 
Her voice, her eaſy wit, and eloquence, 

Could hold the wildeſt paſſion in ſuſpence. 
Their uſual walk, with pleaſing tales ſhe ſtrove 
To entertain her thoughts, and charm her grief ; 20 

Nor fail'd her arts to give a ſhort relief, 

Her native clime the pleaſing ſubje proves, | 
The Syrian pomp, their cuſtoms, and their loves; 

Among the reſt Sabrina hears her name 

— Ar PING. 

And aſk'd her now the ſtory to relate; 


wt 5 they late, 


TR THE ME I Yr Xt 


where ſhe is found (covered with a rich embroidered mantle) by ; 
a peaſant, who carries her to Simma, the chief of the king's ſhep- + 
| herds, by whom ſhe is married to Menon, the principal conj- ] 
mander of the Aſſyrian forces. Menan being called to the fiege Wh 
of Bactria, ſhe follows him in a martial diſguiſe. Menon diſco- x 


vers her ſex to the King, who marries her, after the death of | 


I E maid begins. Where fam'd Coaſpes laugs 
Rich Elam's borders with his ſacred waves, 1 
aw the fields their tents the ſhepherds ſpread, 
Dy them the King' J unnumber d Hocks v were =_ 


The ſilent dawn was witty yet and orey, 
And hoary moiſture on the mountains lay. 
Intent on rural cares, with early haſte, 
A peaſant near a rocky cavern paſt; 
Acroſs his path was rais'd a moſſy bed, 
O'er that a rich embroider'd mantle {pread ; 

This, lifted up, reveal'd a lovely child, 

Which fairer than the roſy morning ſmil's : 
The wond'ring ſwain forgot his country cares, 
| And back to Simma's houſe the infant bears. 


Sima his addr with tho” NP EY joſt: 
The royal lands and flocks were made his traſt; 
He riches ſtill amaſs d without an heir „„ 
And ſeeiag now the child ſurpaſſing fair, 
He took aud bred her with indulgent care: 5 
In nothing he controuls her growing years, 
No coll to pleaſe her boundleſs fancy ſpares. 

N | 
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Wen, by revolving moons, ſucceſlive time 
Had brought her beauty to its perfect prime, 
Her ſhape was faultleſs, and in all her mein 
Preſaging marks of majelty were ſeen: 
No mortal e'er could boaſt ſo fair a face, 
Such radiant eyes, and ſo divine a grace. 


A flow'ry wreath her beauteous temples crown'd, 


Her ſnowy veſt a crimſon girdle bound : 


Thus dreſs d ſhe walks a goddeſs o'er the plains, . 


Admir d and lov'd by all the gazing ſwains; 
Io her the fragrant tribute of the ſpring, 


With am'rous zeal on bended knees they bring. 


| Norham fir from wealthy Simma's ſeat, 

Heroic Menon own'd a fair retreat; 
His rank, andearly worth, the high command 
 __ Of all the fam'd Aſſyrian force had gain d: 
In peaceful times the chief whom all admir d. 
To prove a ſofter happineſs retir do 

*T was here Semiramis his wiſhes brd. | 

With raviſh'd eyes her heav'nly face he riew'd, 
And for the glorious prize to Simma ſu d; 
Proſſer'd with facred rites his vows to bind: 


This honour pleas d the haughty virgin's mind; 


On meaner terms ſhe had his ſuit deny d; 

With virtue guarded and a noble pride. 
Ie lover nds ſucceſs, but all his joys 

A ſudden ſummons from the King deſtroys. 


Bactria revolts, Ninus the tydings hears, 
Himſelf in arms to meet the foe prepares. 

But three ſhort days ungentle fate allows 

Sad Menon, for his ſighs and parting vous: 

He curſt his martial charge, and public fame, 


And toaths th" cacumbrance of a glorious name, 
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Which rends him now from al the j joys of life, 
His loy'd Semiramis, his charming wife, 


| She hears the King's command with leſs ſurprize, 
And, Menon, baniſh all your care, ſhe cries. 
We cannot tis impoſſible to part, 
Love with heroic courage fires my heart. 
To follow you thro? raging ſeas I'd go, 
O'er burning deſarts, or perpetual ſnow, 
By your example led, I ſhall not fear, 
The flying arrow, or the pointed ſpear ; 
Pierc'd with a fatal dart, were Menon by, 
'Twould be a ſoft, an eaſy thing, to die. 
Th' event be what it will, with you I'll run 
To certain death, nor any danger ſhun; 
Be witneſs to my yows thou radiant ſun | 
Nor can th' advent'rous deed my condu@ ſtain, 
Secure with you the ſecret ſhall remain 
I boldly can defy all other eyes, 
1a threat'ning armour, and a martial guiſe, 


New pleaſure fills the hero's breaſt, to find 
Such beauty, love, and ſtedfaſt virtue join'd. 
A thouſand kind tranſporting things he laid, 
A thouſand vows of laſting paſſion made: 
Then for a rich habiliment of war 


He ſent, and drefs'd binſelf the ahne fa | 


92 coltly helmet glitter d o on ber 8 

On which a dove its ſilver pinions ſpread; 

A plume of whiteſt feathers danc'd above, 
With ev'ry trembling breath of air they OA 


Th' embroider'd ſcarf that o'er her armour flow'd, ; 
With dazzling flames of gold and ſcarlet glow'd. 


Her hand a javelin ſhook with mimic pride, 
A painted quiver rattled by her ſide. 
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Her height and mein adorn the warlike dreſs, 
More vig'rous rays her charming eyes expreſs. 
The courſer, of his beauteous burden proud, 


1 1 bounded thro the crowd. 


Muͤlenon, of Syrian arms che grace and make; 
Kept near the lovely maſquerader's fide. 
On Dura's plain the Babylonian force 

In ranks attend their mighty leaders courſe. 
While Ninus, graceful as a martial god, 
Exalted on his glittering chariot rode. : 


| The Baftrians their approaching foes diſcain, 


| Reſoly'd their fortreſs bravely to maintain; 


Till bold Semiramis, who danger fought, 
And fearleſs in the foremoſt ranks had fought, 
Obſerv'd a rock, which o'er a caſtle lean d; 
| The Baftrians this were carcleſs to defend, 

Believing it from all acceſs ſecure: 
She finds a path among the cliffs obſcure ; 

T ben with a choſen band intrepid gains 
| The top, and ſoon the unguarded fort obtains. 


The town thus made the fierce beſieger's prey, | 


Io her they gave the conqueſt of the day. 


All prais'd the youth (for ſuch ſhe was believ'd) 


Her bold addreſs each party had deceiv d; 
But Ninus moſt her fortitude admires, 


He views her n youth, her race enquires 3 


Menon i in e loft, with fooliſh pride, | 
No more the fatal ſecret ftrives to hide; 
Nor once imagin'd this unlucky boaſt, 

The joy of all his future life mult caſt, 


| Andi long the town with — courage held, 
Audi oft to flight th Armenian troops compell d: 


1 
Ninus with other eyes her beauty views, 
— UT ANDES 


To Babylon return'd, he yet coccuPd. 


His growing flame, by Menon's worth with-held ; 


Too well he with the fad reflexion knows, 
What to his counſel and his ſword he owes ; 
Theſe gen'rous ties at firſt his love oppoſe : 
But nothing can th encreaſing rage reſtrain ; 
UE INC CIS 


Mas, he Gal my vithes 16 yeemam,.- 
I'll give thee cities, and a boundleſs ſtore 
Of gold, and precious gems, and for a bride, 
A blooming Princeſs to the crown ally 
All this, and more, to gain her love I'll " | 
Without Semiramis I cannot live. 5 


| Reſenting Menon, with a handſome . 
Refus d his offers, and the ſuit deny cd. 


The ſofter ſex he next attempts to gain; 
She too rejects his paſſion with diſdain. 
What now avail the glories of the Eaſt? 

Nor wealth, nor empire can proere his-reſt, 
Tir'd with unheeded fighs, and fruitleſs pray'r, 
He tries more rig'rous-means to eaſe his care; 
And threatens thus: with my defires comply, 
F ö 


From M the hides, who 1 
Obſerves her to the am rous King appear: 
His fondneſs with the jealous paſſion grows; 
No joy, no lightſome interval he knows, 
The mingled frenzy gives him no repoſe. 
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5 She ſe! he ei ney Un enchanting wife ! 
And can I yet protract this wretched life; 
This anxious heart, with hopeleſs grief oppreſs'd, 
In death's cold ſhade ſhall find perpetnal reſt. 

He ſaid; then all the hoſtile ſtars defy'd, 

And plang'd the far weapon i hs fide 


With thoſe lov'd accents on his lips he dies: | 


Along adiea ! Semiramis, he cries ; | 8 5 


She hears the parting groan, and to his ſuccour flies. p 


Sunk on the floor ſhe ſees her lover bleed, 
Himſelf the author of the barb'rous deed ; 
But true to love, and virtue's ſtricteſt laws, 
She neither knew, nor could ſuſpect the cauſe. 
Seiz d with a ſudden horror and furprize, 
She faints, and near the breathleſs carcaſe lies; 
Her frighted women to her reſcue haſte, 
And wake the doubtful ſpark of life, ar laſt 
A hollow. groan enſues ; with feeble fight 
She men the day, bende the faſting K. 
| A ſtedfaſt forrow in her face appears, | 
Above the ſoft relief of female tears; 
Silent as death, her words no utt'rance find, 
I0o tell the inward anguiſh of her mind : 
A fixt, ſedate, and rational deſpair 
. Compos d her looks, and ſettled in ber air. ENCE 


' 6 fuck « fil alerts hes Bene, 
80 ſmooth an aſpe& wears the gloomy deep; 


While creach'rous winds their gatd'ring breath refrain, 


Preſaging tempeſts on the troubled main. | 


7 Th' impatient prince with juſt reſpect attends 5 
Her ebbing grief, and long his flame ſuſpends; 
Aud long her ſtedfaſt thoughts relentleſs prove 
To — empire and inviting love: 


FFF 
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Till fate itlelf her ſtubborn heart inclin'd y 
To take a crown, by ail the ſtars deſign d, 


And fill a ſphere proportion'd to her mind. 


Ninus was now of ev'ry wiſh poſſeſt, : RR | 1 | 
With fov'reign rule and brighter pleaſure bleſt ; we 


But ah! how ſhort a boaſt has mortal joy? be! 
What ſudden ſtorms the flatt'ring calm deſtroy ? _ | 4 
What human privilege, what lawleſs pow'r * 

Can one ſhort day retard th appointed hour? . "i 


Thrice thro” the midnight ſience, from the ground, 
The ſtartled monarch hears a warning found 36 
Thrice Menon's ghoſt a frowning ſpectre lands, 
And ſeems to beckon with his airy hands. 
A ſudden faintneſs ſeiz d his trembling bean, 
W ile haſty life retires from ev'ry part; 
Speechleſs and pale his eye-balls roll in death, 
While with reluctant pangs he yields his breath, 


' The monntel priaceb to his merit juſt, 
With wond'rous pomp interr'd the royal duſt: + 
High on a mount his ſepulchre ſhe plac'd, 9 55 
With marble ſpires, and pointed arches grac'd. 
She bids farewel to love's deceitful flame; g 
 Refolv'd to leave behind a glorious name, 
In coſtly ſtruftures of immortal fame. - 


LY A lofty dome to Belus firſt ſhe built; 

he invent conf e 5 
The God was faſhion'd in a wond'rous mould. 
With perfect art; his bulk was maſly gold; | 

_ His facred utenſils were all the ſame, - 


While fragrant oils in golden ſockets flame. 


Old Babel next with boundleſs colt the wall dz 
And Babyloa the ſpacious TL; 


11 3 3 
dend ad West dn b 0 n M 
And compaſs d in an endleſs tract of ground, hy 
Valleys and level'd hills the vaſt extent ſurround: 
' Where fronting ranks of palaces were ſeen, 


Wich ſtreams, and groves, and painted. meads betwerns | 


_ Euphrates in its courſe the town divides, 
While thro” the midſt his ſtately current glides : 
Around the place a hundred gates unfold, 
Thro' which a hundred glitt'ring chariots roll'd ; 
Which all for ſtate attend the 2 
When ſhe her progreſs makes thro' diſtant lands. 
Roſoly'd to viſit now the neighb'ring Medes, 
Her train ſhe o'er the lofty Sagris leads. 


At pompous Ecbatana now ſhe ſtaid, 
—_— dee magnificence diſplay d. 
Gay projects fiere employ d her active mind, 


Gardens, and ſeats of pleaſure ſhe deſign'd ; 
1 nature with her art combin'd. 


= _ Mo —— 
With ſtately groves and flow'ry verdure gay ;. 


The ſpreading palm, the cedar, and the pine, 
—— abemond wel 


| . 50 
ü Wich matchleſs labour, thro' the charming wood; 
The plenteous ſtream in various rills divides, 
While marble bounds confine the cryſtal tydes. 
In marble baſons of an equal row, 
Myrtle, and balm, and flow'ry caſſia grow. 
Prodigious rocks intire were hither brought, 


Smooth arches thro? their craggy ſides were wrought : 


Here artificial hills, their ſummits rear, 

For ſhade retiring grotts around appear. 

In various bloom the valleys ſtood below. 
From far the beauteous Syrian roſes glow. 
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All that perfumes the bleſt Sabæan fields 
Grows here, with all that ſacred Nyſa yields. 
Here breath'd the fragrant calamus, and fir, 
Cinnamon, frankincenſe, and weeping myrrhe. 
Shrill birds among the ſpicy branches ſing, 
Their warbling notes along the valleys ring : 
The winds and waters with a gentle noiſe 
Double the ound, and ** n voice. 


The Queen awhile had theſe diverſions prov'd, | 


And then her court to Babylon remov'd : 
But ah! what heights of happineſs are free 
From fickle chance, or certain deſtiny ? 
The princeſs finds a ſwift decay controul 
The uſual force, and vigour of her ſoul ; 

Nor ſtruggling nature could its force wy 


While hear's and earth the public change ford. x 


| She from the oracle enquires th event, 55 
The flatt' ring prieſts this pleaſing anſwer ſent: 


That from the Gods ſhe drew her heav'nly race, 


And ſhortly muſt th' immortal number grace, 
Pleas'd with the glories of her future rare, 
She yields without reluStance to her fate, 


Cyrena ends bu tale; he cloſing 8 . 
Withdrew its ſplendor, and forbid their ſtay. 
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| Joſep miſts a ft Geer be ee pen to ki, bn 
repulſed. She complains to her nurſe, who vainly tries the force 
of ſpells. She is ſent by her miſtreſs to Harpinus. His cell de- 
| Hill finding the Hebrew youth inflexible to all her charms, ſhe 


Gully accuſes hm to his maſter, by whom he is confined to ® 


Iten. 


ria love e en 

And now to ſpeak the fatal truth deſigns; 

| Sooth'd by her own indulgent hopes, which trace 

A A ſecret paſſion in the Hebrew's face. e 
He ſighs, and when he thinks himſelf alone, 5 | 


Oft ſeems ſome new misfortune to bemoan, 

In foreign accents. ee eee 

Her vanity an explanation found, 0 

And put a ſenſe on every flatt ring found, 

; Forgetful of her nuptial vows and fame, 
nne 


It yet my torments are to thee unknown, 
If yet my ſighs the myſt ry have not ſhewn, 
Inſenſible. · let this confeſhon prove 

The ſtrange exceſs, and grandeur of my love, 
Let had I ſtill my wild deſire ſuppreſt, 
Had noe thine eyes an equal flame cat. 


Let me be puniſh'd with the laſt Siſdain, 


I! e ſaid, if e er I harbour'd thoughts ſo vain! 


I ne'er Sabrina's favour ſo abus d, 

Nor once your virtue in my heart accus d. 

Should I perfidious (heav'n forbid! ). offend 

My gen ' tous. maſter, — 1 might wy =} friend; 
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Let ſcandal fink my name, when ſo unja't 


I prove, ſo falſe to hoſpitable truſt: 


Thus with a modelt turn he would reclaim 
Her am'rous phrenzy, and conceal her ſhame; 
Nor waits her leave but haſtily withdrew. 
Careleſs her limbs upon a couch ſhe threw, 

And curſt her folly with a thouſand tears; 

Till Iphicle her artful nurſe appears: 

Of io much grief ſhe preſs d to know the cauſe, 
At laſt the ſecret from her miſtreſs draws. 


You wrong, the Beldam cries, your own deſert, 
For you have-charms, the youth a human heart. 


Your beauty might a ſavage breaſt inipire, 

At fight of you the coldeſt age takes fire, 
But where's the wonder that a baſhful boy 
Should, 2t the firſt addreſs, be nice and coy ? 
He loves no doubt, and langwſhes like you, 
But fears th' ambitious motive to purſue: 
Nor ſhall your utmoſt wiſhes want redreſs, 
I have a draught that gives divine ſacceſs ; 
Nepenthe, which th' immortals quaff above, 
| Theſe facred drops rewarded Chemis' love. 


When Totis, by his death, the full et 

of Miſraim left in fair Charoba's hand, 

The rich Gebirus from Chaldea came 

With foreign pomp to ſeek the royal dame. 
Chemis adorn'd his train, whoſe charming face 

Allur'd a goddeſs of the wat'ry race; 

On Nilus' banks the young Chaldean ſtood, 

When lo! Merina riſing from the flood, 

| Her chariot ſet with pearl, the wave divides, 

| Softly along the ſilver ſtream ſhe glides. 

Her robes with pearl and ſparkling rubies ſhine, 

Her brighter eyes expreſs a light divine, 


= 
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. Nor "HE her humid bed the blooming day 
Has e'er aſcended with a clearer ray. 

Her ſmiles the raging tempeſts could — 
Allay the winds, and calm the ſwelling ſeas. 
She leaves her cryſtal vaults, and coral groves, 
Her liquid kingdoms, and immortal loves, 

And o'er the graſſy meads with Chemis rores. 

At parting gave him this celeſtial ſpell,” 


Which ev'ry good procures, and can each ill repel. 


My mother from this youth derives her line. 

And this ſhe left me, as a gift divine, 

By all her anceſtors preſery'd with care; 
One heav'aly drop ſhall baniſh your deſpair. 


Her flatt'ring nurſe's charms ſhe vainly tries, 
For [oſeph ſtill her hateful paſſion flies : 
But obſtinate in love, to gain her ends, 

To fam'd Anſana Iphide ſhe ſends. 


| Harpinus there an uncouth dvelling own 1d, 
Planted with yew and mournful cypreſs round; 
Whoſe ſhadows every pleaſing thought comtroul, 
And ſill with deep anxiety the ſoul. 4 
Aither black fiends at dead of night advance, 
| The horned Serim thro? the darkneſs dance: 


From earth, from air, and from the briny deep 


They come, and here nocturnal revels keep. 

From gloomy Acheruſia, and the fen 

Of Serbon, and the foreſt of Birdene; 

From Ophicdes, the ſerpent iſle, they come, 
And Syrtes, where fantaſtic ſpectres roam; 

From Chabnus, and the wild Pſebarian peak, 

Whit boary cli che clouds long order break. 


In helliſh banal and obſcene delights, 
The curſt aſſembly here conſume the nights. 


— 
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T he ſick'ning moon her feeble light with-holds, 
{n ſable clouds her argent horns ſhe folds; 
The conſtellations quench their ,glimm' ring fire, 
And frighted far to diſtant ſlcies retire. 


Araidſt theſe horrags, in his echoing cells, 
And winding vaults, the necromancer dwells : 
Paſſing from room to room, the doors 
Reſound, as-when exploded thunder roars . 
The day excluded thence, blue ſulphur burns, _ 
With frightful ſplendor, in a thouſand urns. 
Tae wizard here employs his mighty ſ * 
And great events by divination tells; 
Inſcribing my ic figures on the e 
And mutt ring words of an uniawful found; 
Which form their tombs the ſhiv ring ghoſts comp 
And force them future ſecrets to reveal. 
The ſtars he knew, when adverſe, or beneign; 


When with malignant influence they ſhine, 
Or, darting proſp rous rays, to love incline. | : 


The nurſe a pleafing anſwer here 
And thus Sabrina's drooping thoughts . 
The third ſucceeding day ſhall crown your ove 


And every am'rous ſtar propitious prove, 


Sabrina feeds the while her guiky "TOY 
And now the third appointed morning came; 
When for the favour'd youth in haſte ſhe ſends : 
The meſſage with reluctance he attends, 
_ > ſhe fits : while waiting her commands, 
id at a formal diſtance long he ſtands. | 
— eyes ſtill fix d on Joſeph's beanteous face, 5 


8 


» 


A cloſe contempt, and inward hatred trace; 
Yet deſp rate to compleat her own diſgrace. 


1 
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Ungrateful youth ! ſhe cries, too well I find, 
By thele cold looks, thy unrelenting mind. 

Thy ſavage temper, and ungonquer'd pride, 

By words of facred i import thou would(t hide. 
Thcu talk'ſt of holy ties, and rules ſevere, 
Pretending ſome avenging God to fear. 

What God, alas! does cruclty command ! 

Or human bliſs malic | ! 

Such thoughts as theſe the heav ly pow'rs arraign; 
Efface their goodneſs, and their juſtice ſtain. 
Would they the gen'rous principle controul, 

Who gave this am'rous biaſs to the ſoul? 
What nature is, they made it: nor can bind | 
With ſervile laws the freedom of the mind: 
Were this our lot, happy the brutal kind, 

That unmoleſted thro” the foreſt rove, 

L icentious in their choice, and unconfin'd 1 in love 1 
Virme! ——= a meer imaginary thing! 
Torment it may, but can no pleaſure bring. 
Honour! *ris nothing but precarious fame, 
For — breath, for a fantaſtic name. 

Wilt thou my ſoft entreaties ſtill deny, 

And ſce me Mgguiſn, and unpitied die? 


8 Conſent at lat to love's enchanting joys, 


While pleaſure calls thee with her tempting voice: N 
Thbeſe folding curtains ſhall our bliſs conceal, 
Thar no intruding eye our theft * 


Deluded fair ! the 1 youth . 
Could we ſome artful labyrinth deviſe 
To hide our fin, and far from mortal ſight 
Retire, involv'd in all the ſhades of night; 
Yet there, 
Its yengeance would our treachery purſue; _ 
Diltinguiſh'd plagues would ſoon our guilt expoſe, 
While all your ſex's glory you muſt loſe. 


expos d to heav'n's unclouded view, 
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To Potiphar alone your vows belong, 

In him a tender lover you muſt wrong. 1 
For me, where ſhall I hide my hated face, 
Could 1 be conſcious of a crime fo baſe ? 
No, let me thro the yawning earth deſcend, 
Rather than with ſuch inſolence offend 

The laws of God, and kindneſs of my friend! 
My maſter's favours, endleſs torecite, © 
When I with ſuch ingratitude requite; h 
When with a thought fo horrid and prophane, 
My faith and ſpotleſs loyalty I ftaim; 
Let wrathful lightnings flaſhing round my head, 
And boks of raging thunder ſtrike me dead! 
en my peace and Buſta hand nai 


Theſe words wth ſuch an awful ar be ſhake, 
Celeſtial virtue ſparkling in his look, 
His haughty miſtreſs all her hopes reſign'd, 
Aud felt a diff rent frenzy ſeize her mind: 
Aſſiſting fiends the helliſh thought ſuggeſt, 
And blot the tender paſſion from her breaſt. 
A crimſon ſcarf with ornamental pride 
Was o'er his graceful ſhoulders looſely tyd; 
This furiouſly the ſnatch d, while from thꝰ embrace 
P | 


dhe call d aloud, her voice Cyrena hears, 

And entring ſaw her well-diſſembled tears. 

A tale of proffer'd violence ſhe feigns, 
And of the Hebrew's arrogance complains. 
Alarm' d at her repeated calls, ſhe ſaid, 

The monſter left his curſt deſign, and fled. 
His ſcarf the truth confirm'd ; her lord the whil: 
Returns; her words his eaſy faith beguile : 
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| Bagel with 1 


How canſt thou, wretch ! 8 


r air, and guiltleſs face? 


Hypocriſy fo ſteady and compleat, 

A villain, cautions as thyſelf, might cheat; 
No wonder then thy practis d faintly ſhews 
Should on my honeſt artleſs mind-impoſe. 


My foul entire to thee 1 did reſign, 
Except my bed, whate'er H had was thine. 


Jo fetters let the ungrateful ſlave be ty d, 


FF 


| Dungeons, he ſad, and chains I can defy, | 
But would not, curſt with your diſpleaſure, die. ; 


This fad reflexion aggravates my fate: 


How ſhall 1 bear my gen'rous maſter's hate? 


Oh ſtay! atleaſt my vindication hear, 
While dy th" unutterable name I ſwear, 


My thoughts are all from this injuſtice clear. 


He ceas'd, and ſtill Sabrina's ſhame conceals, 

Nor one accuſing word her fraud reveals. 
No ta a damp unwholſome vault convey'd, 
' Joſeph in ignominious chains is laid. 
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mit., m 
him his own advancement, and the future fate of his father's po- 
ſterity, their bondage and miraculous delivetlnce. The keeper 
of the ward convinced of Joſeph's innocence, treats him with 
great eſteem. The dreams of his fellow priſoners; and Joſeph's 


| Was night, and now advanc'd the ſolemn hour; 
The keeper of the priſon, from his ww 
; avs ſees a form divinely bright, 
Smile thro' the ſhades, and diſtpate the night ; 
With ſtreaming ſplendor tracing all the way, 
It enters where the | new -· come me" 'ner * 


Some God. he cries, ho. innocence defends a 
Some God in that propitious light deſcends. 
This ſtranger fare, whate'er the fact can be, 


: Alledg' againſt him, from the guilt is fre, 


The facred viſion to the youth appears, 

His ſpirits with celeſtial fragrance chears. <> 
His heav'nly ſmiles would ev'n deſpair conroul, * 

And with immortal rapture fill the ſoul. 
His youthful brows a fair tiara A. „ 
A folding zone his gaudy veſtments bound, | 5 
Embroider d high with Amaranthus round. — 

Such wings th' Arabian phœnix never wore, 

Sprinkled with gold, and ſhading purple &'cr 

Beneficent his aſpect and addreſs, | 
His lips ſeraphic harmony expreſs; 

His voice might ſtay th' invading leer cf death. 

While theſe ſoft words flow from lis ba! 
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From the unclayded realms of day above, 

From endleſs pl and unbounded love, 
From painted fields deck d with immortal flow 18. 
From bliſsful valleys, and etherial bow'ts, . 
I come, comnuſſon'd by peculiar grace, 

With great prefages to thy future race, 


This Gabriel oe; the pious Hebrew's breaſt 
' Prophetic flame and pow r divine confeſt : 

An awful filence, and profound ſuſpence, 

Clos'd the tumultuous avenues of ſenſe; 
The heav'nly trance, each wand ring thought 4 


Collects the operations of the mind, 
„ 


= | Before him, rais'd to high deminica, all 
His humble brethren in proſtration fall; 

lis joyful eyes again his father ſee, 

He takes the bleſſing on his bended knee. | 

Vaſtly in numbers Jacob's ſons encreas d. ww. 

Poor vaſſals by the Egyptians are diſtreſs'd, 5 

And by a royal tyrant's yoke oporeſs d. 

To heav'n they cry, an aid that never fails, 

* hears the cry, the potent pray'r prevails. 


A mighty prophet, by dis command, * 
Does bold before the raging monarch ſtand, 
And brings his great credentials in his hand 
Acroſs the ground his wond'rous rod he throws ; . 
The rod transform'd a moving ſerpent grows. ; 
| Unfolds his ſpeckled train, and o'er the pavement flows, 

A dazzling train of miracles enſue, 


| Which ipeak the prophet, and his miſkos true. 


Ie ſprings, the ſtanding lakes, and running flood, 
His pow in ward convents to recking blood; 


1 
The wounded billows bin the vent ſhore, 
Advancing flowly with a mouruful roar. 
Infernal night her ſable wings extends 
And from the black unbottom'd deep aſcends: 
The ſeer denounces plagues on man and beaſt ; 
Contagious torments ſoon the air infeſt; 
Aloud he bids a ſudden tempeſt rife, 
On rapid wings the ftorm obedient flics ; 
Th' extending ſkies are rent from pole to pole, 
Blue lightnings flaſh, and dreadful thunders roll. 


Vor yer th' obdurate king the God reveres, | 
| Whomerv'ry element obſequious fears; HY 
Til! vengeful ſtrokes of pow'r confeſt divine, 

| Wi clear, . | 


The night was 1 with unuſual dread, 
While ev'ry ſtar malignant influence ſhed. 
Pale ſpectres thro? the ſtreets of Zoan roam, 

From ſepulchres amazing echoes come; 
While, like a flaming meteor, down the ſkies, 
Wich threat'ning ſpeed the fatal angel flies. 

_ Reluctant juſtice, with a grace ſevere, 

Sits in his looks, and triumphs in his air. 

A cretted helmet ſhades his awful brows ; 
Behind his military veſture flows, 
And like an er ning s ruddy meteor glows, | 


W W i fs,” 
Deſtruction, death, and terror on him wait: 
Mortal the ſtroke, inviſible the wound, 
While dying groans with u bel fhricks sand. 
© From houſe to houſe the dreadful rumour runs, 
 Waile wretched fathers mourn their frit-born ſons. 


Thy alarm'd Egyptians, at the break of day, 
_ Hurry the ſacred mulatade MIN 
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Ben Pharoah Goon M g th maren 
Blaſpheming loud the reſcu d ſlaves purſues; 
The fearful tribes ſtand trembling on the ſhore, 
The foe behind, a ragng ſea before. 


Thilbglorious chief extends his pow'rful wand, 
And gives the mighty ſignal from the ftrand ; 
Th' obedient waves the mighty ſignal take, 

And parting croud the diſtant ſurges back ; 

On either hand, like cryſtal hills, they riſe, 
Between a wide ſtupenduous valley lie: 
With joyful ſhouts the grateful Hebrews paſs, 
Nor does the harden'd foe decline the chaſe; 
Till heav'n's command the watry chain diffolves, 
And in the whelming deep their pride involves. 
While Iſrael thro' the deſart take their way, 

| Led by a cloud which marches on by day; 
But reſting chezr'd th' encamping hoſt by night, 
With lambent ſame, and unexampled light. 


| Where lofty Sinah ſhades the neighb'ring plain, | 

| Commanded now the facred tribes remain ; 
Prepar'd with myſtic ntes, to hear with awe, 
Their Saviour God pronounce their future law: 


7 TY Cloſe bounds the mountain OW ap, 


ay That raſbly none the hallowed yur might touch. 


Reluctant ſee th appointed morning riſe, 

And fiery ſplendors glow around the ſkies. 
While from th' etherial ſummit God deſcends, 
Beneath his feet the ſtarry convex bends. 


His radiant form majeſtic darkneſs hides, 


While on a tempeſt's rapid wings he rides, 
The trembling earth his awful preſence owns, 
The foreſt flames, the cleaving deſart groans, 
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Fach river back his wand' ring current cas, 

And ruſhing down the ſubterranean falls, 

To the profoundeſt caves affrighted flies, 

Reveal'd and bare each ſandy channel lies. 

Their ſtately heads the antient mountains ſink, 

And to a level With the vales would ink; 
Again ſecure in their primeval beds, 

Beneath the waves would hide their fearful heads. 

Old Sinah quakes at the tremendous weight, 

That preis d with awful feet his cloudy height; 

Obſcur'd with blackneſs, ſhades, and curling ſmoak, 

Prodigious lightrings from the darkneſs broke; 
' While raging thunders round the welkin fly, 

T' etherial trumpet ſounding loud and high. 


Adoring low the pious nation bend, 
And now the ſolemn voice of God attend : 
Jnimitable all, and not to be expreſs d. 


The curtain d tabernacle next he paints, 
Nor colours for the gay pavilion wants ; = 
be golden altar, with attending prieſts, 
Their facred pomp, and inſtituted veſts. | 
Then brings the favour'd tribes where Jordan flows, 
And all the well-known bord'ring landſkip ſhows. 


An airy conqueſt on Bethoron's plain, 

| The warlike ſons of Jacob now obtain: 
Before the troops a glorious leader ſtands, 
A painted jav'lin balanc'd in his hands ; 


Thou ſun ! to lengthen this victorious day, 
With lug ring beams on lofty Gibeah ſtay. 
And thou, fair morn! nun ty defty Sight, 
WO Oe DOE 
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This ſaid, the flying army they purſue, 
And all the Amorean kings o'erthrew. 3 
The promis'd land entirely gain d, they ſpread 
Their peaceful dwellings round Moriah's head. 


But with the night the pleaſing viſion flies; 
Gabriel unſeal'd the youthfu! propher's eyes, 
_ His ſenſes from the heav'nly trance releas d, 
And all the ſacred agitation ceas d. 
The thoughtful keeper early to the vault 
Deſcends. and thence the injur d pris ner brought; 
Treats him with kindneſs, and a juſt regard, 
And gave him all the freedom of the ward. 


, 
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Of Pharaoh's ſervants two were here detain d, 
The (ſteward, who his table did command. 

With him that fill'd the royal cup with wine; 
Suſpected both as traitors in deſign. Jo 

S - O00 | Joſeph, obſerving a dejected air 

= | _ ASate heavy in their eyes, with friendly care 

Xa Enquires the cauſe, which freely both reveal, 

Myſter:ous dreams of the paſt night they tell. 
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5 Brew up unprop'd. three waving branches ſhine 
| With purple grapes, and to my hand incline 
I preſs'd the tempting fruit without controul, 
: T hen gave to Pharaoh's hand the flowing bowl. 


”- «< + vas 
+» wv 
. 


And thus the firſt— Methought a goodly vine — ; 
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5 The next "I — caniſters replete 

With royal viands, and luxurious meat, 
Oppreſs'd my drooping head, while birds of prey. 

With direful croakings ſnatch'd the food away. 
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' Unhappy man! thy dream from God was ſent, 
The Hebrew ſad, and full of black portent : 
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The third returning day ſhall bring thy doom, 
9 to vultures ſhalt ** 


Before the ſun has twice fulfill'd his round, 

Thou with thy former honours ſhalt be crown d. 

But in the triumph of thy proſp'rous fate, 
* Kindly remember my unhappy fate, 

Who by the blackeſt falſhood here am ſtay'd ; 

To this the man a courtier's prone made. 


Then to the firſt, theſe TT] comments ed ; s] 


D, ils © -V Abo: 


Joſeph's miſtreſs languiſhes in ſorrow and remorſe for her treache- 
ry: which ſhe confeſſes in the agonies of death, Pharaoh's _ 
. 1 a 


UT now Sabrina 8 guilty * returns, 
== Her boſom with the raging paſſion burns: 
She with a female tenderneſs relents, | 
And all her former cruelty repents. 
By her accus d, in chains the captive lies, 
For whom ſhe fondly languiſhes and dies. 
Tormented, and enrag'd, ſhe often curſt 
Her pride, her folly, and revengeful luſt. 
A deep remorſe from conſcience of her ſin, 
With conſtant horrors vex her ſoul within. 
Her thoughts ten thouſand racking torments feel, 
Let in her treach'rous crime obdurate ſtill. 
Her life and youthful fpirits melt away, 
Her beauty withers with a ſwift decay: 
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By day ſhe wildly raves, conſumes the night 
In thoughtleſs watchings, and imagin'd fright; 
While airy terrors glide before her ſight. 
Pale ghoſts with wide diſtorted eye-balls ſtare, 
And burning ſpectres thro' the darkneſs glare. 
Tilt forc'd by fate, and torments more intenſe, jos 
To vindicate ſuſpected innocence, 
To Potiphar the hidden truth ſhe tells, 
And all the faithleſs myſtery reveals. 


Ä kak, | 


Perpernal darkneſs ſwims before my eyes. 

If there are Gods that haman things regard, 

P 
Oh facred virtue ! at thine awful name 

1 tart, and all my former thoughts diſclaimm 

For thou art no fantaſtic empty thing, 
From thee ane unmingled pleaſures ſpring. 
The world, the boundleſs univerſe I'd give, 

My ben umd la 8h d honour to retrieve: .. 


*Tis vainly wiſh'd to ſome ſtrange ike belom, 


1 Some dark uncomfortable coaſts I go. 


* 


Snake, e e ee 
With ling ring agonies reſign d her breath: 

While Joſeph by the courtier was forgot; 

Tin fate the period of his freedom brought. 
Th'Pgyprian monarch from a ſhort repoſe, 

And troubled viſions, with the morning roſe. 

I!“ explain the doubtful omens in his breaſt, 
He ſummons ev'ry planetary prieſt : 


_ - Their orders which to diff rent ſtars belong, 


Were ſoon aſſembled, a furprizing throng; 
Sullen their looks, and varied was their veſt, 
A wild devotion thro” the whole expreſs d. 


One wore a mantle of a leaden hue, 


"Trailing behind a ſweeping length it drew; 
Wich poppies, aconite, and hellebore, 
Mandrake, and nightſhade, ſtrangely ſigur d o'er ; 


A treble twiſt of ſerpents curling round, 
with * ornament the foldings ** 


With ſome a verdant fore ſeem'd to move, 


Their flowing robes with palmy branches wore. 
With panthers, bears, and every favage beaſt 
 Expreſs'd in lively colours, ſome were dreſs d. 
On others eagles ſpread their wings, on ſome 
| Appear'd the oftrich's hieroglyphic plume ; 
While others wore a painted crocodile, 


With all the monſtrous progeny of Nile. 


"ele, 3 row d l 
With budding roſes had adorn'd bis harr. 


His raiment of ineſtimable coſt 
| Glitter'd with pearl, an imitated froſt. 


O'erſpread with landskips wrought in miniature, 
Surprizing ſcenes the raviſh'd fight allure : 
Clear fountains, flow'ry walks, and myrtle groves, 
Peacocks with gaudy — and — doves. 


The prince "wh anxious looks relates his dreams, 8 
The doubtful ſages ſearch their heavy uly ſchemes: 

But al] their ſtars were mute, the meaning flies | 
10 trackleſs darkneſs, and obſcure diſguiſe. 


The b of hs a e 
e cat dar act ib bald wit; - 
And thus his royal maſter he addreſs'd: 

Be Pharaoh's bounty. and my guilt confeſt. 
When with my fellow criminal detain'd, 
We by thy juſtice in the ward remain d, 
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55 A Bae youth, unjuſtly there conſin d, 


From nightly omens which perplex'd the mind, 
With clear conviction did our lot unfold ; 
My honour, and the ſteward's doom forctold. 


Amidſt the ſolemn darkneſs of the night, 
His cell has glitter'd with ethereal light; 
For highly favour'd by th' immortal Gods, 


To viſit him they left their bright abodes. 
| Joſeph, unfetter'd, they from priſon bring, 


By heav'n inſpir d, he ſtands before the King; 


Who thus repeats his dream: Methought l 0d. 


On the fair borders of our ſacred flood : 
While, curious, I ſurvey'd the ſpreading ſtream, | 
| Seven bulky oxen from the river came, 

Fat and well-favour'd : o'er the vefdant mead 
They proudly rang d. and on the paſture fed: 
When juſt their number roſe, of aſpect ſour, 
IIl-ſap'd, and meagre, who the firſt devour. 


The ſcene was chang'd, when ſpringing i in my walk, 


Seven blades of corn adorn'd one bending ſtalk 
| Ripen'd and full; when lo! a ſecond rears 


His blaſted top, with ſeven unfruitful ears; 
This ſwallowed greedily the former ſtore, 


As the lean oxen did the fat before. 


I woke with great anxiety oppreſs d, 


And . 


The Almighty God o'er earth and skies ſupream, 
The youthful prophet cries, has ſent this dream 


To Pharaoh, which diſcovers future things; 
What changes on the world his pleaſure brings. 


With one intent the facred viſion came, 
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Seven vlenteous 1 * cheir WI round, 


The fields with boundleſs harveſts ſhall be crown'd; 
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Then ſeven unproſp'rous years ſhall theſe devour, 
And leave no remnant of the former ſtore. 


But that the people and the king may live, 

This counſel heav'n commiſhons me to give, 

That waſteful luxury ſhould be reſtrain'd, 

And wiſe intendants thro' the realm ordain d: 

Let theſe againſt the threat'ning ill provide, 

Lay up the corn, and o'er the ſtores preſide. | 
* 

Tus youth by ſome propirious pow'r was ſent, 
The prince replies, our ruin to prevent: 
Then bids them an imperial veſtment bring, 

And from his finger draws a coſtly ring : 
And this, he ſaid, a ſacred pledge ſhall be 

bol thoſe bright honours I reſerve for thee. 

. My pow'r, my kingdom I to thee reſign, 

| The ſov reign title only ſhall be mine; 

| To thee my nobleſt favourites ſhall bow, bk 
Our guardian God, our great preſerver thou ! 


I His ſecond chariot then the king ordains | 
Should be prepar'd : white ſiceds with ſearler reins | 

The triumph drew; they champ the golden bit, 

And ſpurn the duſty ground with airy feet, 

On high with princely pomp the youth was plac'd, 

Wich marks of pow'r, and regal enſigns grac'd. 

Gay heralds, bow the knee, before him cry, 

| The crowd adore him as he paſſes by: 

Nor here the royal favours were confin'd, 


Great Pharaoh's daughter is his bride deſign'd. | Coe 


The night had twice in fable triumph reign'd, 

Ag eaxce the cooling Tight ins qaagirs 2 - 
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70 165 vow d: He from the gilded dome 
- Raviſh'd beheld a beauteous virgin come. 
An artleſs modeſty improves her face, 
An elegant reſerve, and matchleſs grace, 
A roly tincture in her cheeks appears, | 
Lovely as that the blooming morning wears: 
Her eyes a ſprightly blue; her length of har 
Diſhevel'd hung, like threads of ſilver fair, 
Long ſtrings of jet and pearl, in mingled twiſts, 


Adorn d her well-ſhap'd neck, and flender wriſts. 


Her robes were heav'nly azure, ſprinkled o'er 


i a creſcent on her brealt ſhe wore. ; 


The wounded Hebrew for the viegin figh'd, 


And felt a growing paſſion yet untry d: | 
Her lovely image, on his mind impreſs d, 
Had fix'd her empire in his yielding breaſt. 
But ch! what anguiſh did his foul nyade, 
| Whea he was told, the bor d enchanting maid | 
At lſis holy ſhrine devoutly bow'd, f F 
A virgin prieſteſs to the goddeſs vo? 


This, this, he em d. mult all my hopes confound, = 


n. incurable wy wound! 


5 Meantime the fame uncontraditted pn, 
That he th Egyptian princeſs muſt eſpoule. 


| Pain'd and diltrefs*4 he hears the — HOY 


And dreads the offer, which he muſt refuſe, 


Or with diſſembled vows the imperial maid abuſe, 


Aſenah's pow'r (that was the prieſteſs* name) 
i Would in his breaſt admit no rival flame. 


n 
Who long illuſtrious Orramel had lord; 
An Ethiopian prince, whoſe faultleſs face, 
And ſhape exceeded all the tawny race. 


»» ( 


E 

His features nobly turn'd, his piercing eyes 
Sparkl'd like ſtars amidſt the gloomy skies; 
At once they dazzled, and engag'd the bebt wk 
With awful luſtre, and impenous light, 
Black as a midnight cloud, his yielding hair 
In eaſy curls waves to the gentle air, 


The princels, pain in d with ſecret diſcontent 
Her father's 2 prevent; 4 
In vain ! the king obſtrudts her young deſires, 
But firſt the pleaſure of the Gods enquires. ; 


Juſt potiphera, an unblemiſh'd prieſt, 

His piety fincere, but ill addreſs d. 
While fragrant incenſe round the temple ſmokes, 
Oſiris from the monarch he invokes. 
The fiends, in hopes to croſs the great deſign, 
Asad awful will of providence divine, 
Wich penalties forbid the king's intent, 

The Hebrew's future greatneſs to prevent : 
Then nam'd the fair Aſenah for his bride, 

And blindly with eternal fate comply'd :. 


„ EffeQing heav'n's predeſtinated ends, 


| While Joſeph's ruin envious hell intends ; 
Nor doubts the young idolatreſs would prove 
His fnare, and ſoon ſeduce him with her love. 


The prieſt, yet trembling, near the altar ſtands, 
And dreads the facrilege the God commands. 
My daughter nam'd ! he cries, to Ifis vow'd 
By myſtic rites, which no reverſe allow'd ! 

It muſt be ſo The Gods pronounce it fir 
The prieſt his will, the king muſt his ſubmit. 


The maid reluctant leaves the holy ſhrine, 

But yields obedience to the pow'rs divine. 

The gift as heav'n's the joyful youth regards, 

Which thus bright virtue crowns, and ſacred * rewards. 
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A fulery night . 
While diſmal ſigns the fiery clouds diſplay. 


Nor Egypt mourns alone her blaſted ground. 
Pale famine (talks thro” all the regions round. 
Moriah's plain, and Hermon's flow'ry hull 
Wither'd and bare, the hot contagion feel: 
That fertile climate by peculiar grace, 
Deſignu d the lot of Abraham's future race. 
 Wiking Jong wi prank, GE Oy ys | 
The pagan princes bore imperial ſway, 

Their crimes vot full : ——While Jacob ſojourn'd here 
A ſtranger, as his great forefathers were: 
The common fate he ſhares, with famine prefs'd, 
And for his num'rous tamily diftrels'd: 
He ſends his ſons, by heav'nly conduct led 

To Egypt's plenteous graneries, for bread : 

| Domeſtic wagts, require their utmoſt haſte, 

And Zoan's regal tow'rs they reach at laſt, | 


' With foft Aﬀfyria, now in all her pride | 

Of wealth and grandeur, Pharach's palace vy'd: 

More honour'd (till the riſing fav rite grew, | 
No bounds, his royal maſter's kindneſs knew: * 
His graceful perſon, charming to the fight, _. 
Majeſtic, yet more mild than morning light: 855 

His virtues every grateful tongue empor,. 

The people's boaſt. taeir wonder, and their joy, 
All private views, were to their foul unknown, 
He made the kingdom's welfare ſtill his own : 

Th' oppreſſor's wrongs, are by his power redreſa d. 
He guards the orphan, ſuccours the diſtreſs d, 
His fame to diſtant countries flies abroad, 

| While Egypt names him as her guardian God. 

Aſſiduous (till, his officers attend 
Where neighb'ring arc, their punt'rous cooroys ſend; 


„ 
Who for themſelves, and pining race implore 
The food of life from his abundant ſtore. 


Among the foremoſt of the ſuppliant crowd. 


The Hebrew ſwains with low ſubmiſſion bow'd ; 


Their fight, the late deteſted ſcene renews ; 
Their parting malice. and inhuman rage 
To juſt revenge his ſwelling thoughts engage. 


| Long filent, in a gloomy pauſe he ſtands ; 
E buſineſs, name, demands. 
Muy lord, thy ſervants (with 2 modeſt grace, 
Judah replies) are all of Hebrew race: 
Twelve brethren late, a joyful father's boaſt, 
Till one, by ſame unhappy chance was loſt ; 
The youngeſt with his aged fire remains 


The darling, which his drooping life ſuſtains ? 


To purchaſe corn we come, our failing breath, 
# infant race, to fave from TEM _— | 


m honed he rounds ap 


Then whe rnd wh vs crmmnad be races, 


Wulle yet reſentment in his boſom burns; 
In cloſe confinement be theſe men retain'd, 


| Till we ſome knowledge of their plot have gain d. 


2 With juſt remorſe, pad fcrer horror fuck, | 
The conſcious Hebrews at each other look, 


Mm foreign accents, to the guards unknown, 


Their length of unrepented fin they own; 
| Joſeph, not yet withdrawn, their language hears, 
And haltes away, to hide the guſhing tears. 


oh! we are guilty of our brother's blood, 


Tho heav'n th intended fratricide withſtood ; 


C197. 3 

With unrelenting hate, for ſordid gold, 

The gentle youth to Midianites we fold 
A ſlave, and ſuch perhaps he (till may live; 
| Almighty God, the monſtrous crime forgive! 
Unmov'd we ſaw the anguiſh of his breaſt, 


In mournfal looks, and flowing tears expreſt : . 


VUnmov'd, and loſt to nature, virtue, ſenſe, 
Unmov'd we beard his tender eloquence. 4 
Such beauty, innocence, and blooming grace 
Would have ſubdu'd in wilds a ſavage race, 


What caves, what dungeons, ſhould ſuch monſters hide. 


: We ſtand condemn'd, and heav'n is juſtify d. 


When Reuben who the barb'rous fact diſclaim'd, 


in theſe fad terms their former malice blam'd ; 


Would heav'n your flowing tears might waſh away 


| The bloody ſtains of that deteſted day; 
| Ks horror, with eternal grief, I trace; 
be ſoft impreſſion of my brother's face, 


| Dwells on my heart, the tragic ſcene 1 view, os 


The mournful object is for ever new. 
Methinks I ſee the anguiſh, the ſurprize, 
The melting forrow in his lovely eyes, 
While kneeling, pleading all the tender claims 
| Of kindred blood, he ſingly call'd your names, 
* And one by oe ianpk'd——mket power 1 hed 
Was all employ'd, to ſave the guiltleſs lad. 
His filial love, and goodneſs free from art, 
Touch d every tender motion in my heart, 
When for his drooping father's hoary age 
He try d your ſoft compaſion to engage: 
I hear his cries, while round his ſuppliant hands, 
Without remorſe you ty'd the cruel bands; 
My ſoul is wounded with the farewel groan, 


When to the yawaing pit, you forc'd him down, 
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| © What helliſh frenzy did your boſoms fire 
| Againſt ſuch youth and virtue to conſpire ? 


What was his mighty crime ? ——a childiſh dream, 


A ſleeping fancy's viſionary ſcheme : 


His blood's aveng'd——while here we lie confin'd, 


| Our wretched o offpring are with Famine pix d. 


Their eldeſt brother's juſt reproach they own, 

And humbly now addreſs th' eternal throne, 
With penitence ſincere they inly mourn, 

| abandon dey 


| Mean time the thougheful regent in his den 
The firſt vindictive motions had ſuppreſt, 
When early for the Hebrew train he ſends, | 
And kindneſs in a ſtern diſguiſe intends ; 


Conducted to his preſence, proſtrate all © __O +: 
(Ax once their ſhemves before his ſheaf) they fall 2 15 


be pow'r that fits above the ſtars I fear 
(He faid) nor ſhall you find injuſtice here, 
To prove that you have no clandeſtine view, 
Nor hoſtile aim, but are to honour true, 
One of your kindred number leſt behind, 
T' attending guards ſhall as an hoſtage bind; 
Secure from wrong the captive ſhall remain, | 
If at ſet limits you return again: 
But be for ever exiles from the place, 
Nor ever hope again to ſee my face, 
Unleſs you bring your youngeſt brother here, 
No more on Egypt's fatal coaſt appear; 
Be this a proof your words have no diſguiſe, 
Or you by Pharach's ſacred life are ſpies. 


2 8 Alas, my lord, in tents thy ſervants leep, : 
(The ſwains reply) our herds and bleating ſheep | 
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Fogrobs our humble cares, no martial claims 
Diſturb our minds, no wild ambitious aims 5; 
Strangers to pompous courts, the flow'ry feld, 
And tuneful grove, to us their pleaſures yield ; 
Unenvy d there, ſecure from noiſe and ſtrife, 

In harmleſs eaſe we ſpend a peaceful life ; 
Our coſtlieſt banquets in ſome balmy ſhade, 
With nature's ſimple luxury are made; 
No dreams of grandeur, no aſpiring thought, 
Thy ſervants to the Memphian limits brought; 
Diſtreſs'd with famine, to this friendly ſhore, 
We . 


| This faid, they find themſelves difmile'd at laſt 
Wich full ſupplies, and to their country haſte. 0 
When ſcarce arriv'd before their father's tent 
His buſy thoughts preſag d ſome fad event; 
The captive fon was miſ#'d——his fears t expel, 

' Th' unpleaſing truth in ſoothings words they tell. 

With temper every circumſtance he hears, 
Till the fond prop of his declining years, 
In ſpight of all their well-meant flatt'ring art, © 
Wich piercing anguiſh wounds his inmoſt ſoul, 

No pleas of reaſon can its force controul. 
| His hoary head with weighty ſorrow preſs d, 
Dejected ſunk upon his penſive breaſt. 

The careful trav'llers now their ſacks unty d, 
Surpriz'd, their coin reſtor'd again they ſpy'd. 


Win ca dub itn mean, good. Jacob ſaid, 
When nnn | 
Why is my life prolong d? of bliſs bereft? 5 
Joſeph is not. my ſingle comfort left, ; 
To diſtant climes an exile you would bear, 
Againſt me all theſe ſad events appear; 


t wo 1 
But know, the flame of lie ſhall quit my heavy ©” Two 
Eve with the lovely blooming youth, I part. | ecu 


| Content we then molt facrifce our lives, 5 Wit 
Our puiltleſs offspring, and our tender wives, 
(Judah replies) condemn'd to periſh here, 

And ne'er again on Fgypt's coaſts appear: 

The man, the mighty ruler of the land, 
With eyes to heav'n addrefs'd, and lifted hand, 
The man proteſted with a ſolemn grace, 
Not one of us ſhould ever fee his face, 
Nor other proof our innocence ſhould clear, 
Vale we brought cur RpE brother there. 


| And why, would you that needleſs truth make known, | 
or that you had a younger brother own ? a | 


' The anxious parent fad, ——Afzs could we, 
: Redken rains; Ue caadinices oaks * 1 
Or had the certainty been fully known, 
Could we with ſpecious lies, the fact difown ? 
Or ſtraitly queſtion'd by a man fo great, .- 
Conceal our public or domeſtic ſtate? ER 
Indeed he roughly talkt, but ſtill there broke 
Some ſecret pity thro” his ſierceſt look ; 
However dark- the paſt events appear, 
| We've nothing from ſuch clemency to fear; 
| Where'er with eaſy ſtate he paſs d along, 
His virtues echo'd thro! the ſhouting throng : 1 
Then, why my honour'd fire, theſe vain delays ? 5 
Paternal cares a thouſand feruples raiſe; | 
Tour Simeon bound, a ſlave unranſom'd lies, 
Our time's elaps d, and we condemn'd for ſpies: 
Commit your darling to my faithful hand, 
Of me again the ſacred pledge demand. 


— rar 100; T7. 
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Two lovely boys, adorn'd with every grace, 
Secure I leave as ſureties in his place; 

If any negligence my honour ſtain, 
Without e bt them both be n. 


Half yielding now he fands——cheir houſhold | rats 


Judah with artleſs eloquence repeats, 


With faultring ſpeech, and anguiſh in his eyes, 
Then go in peace, the vanquiſh'd patriarch cries: 


Celeſtial providence your ſteps attend, 
| And angel guards from every ill defend; 


| With doubl'd money for your corn advance, 55 


Perhaps the reſtoration was a chance: 


But take ſome grateful preſent in your hand, 


The balmy products of your native land: 
And be ch eternal majeſt implor d 
(The God my great progenitors ador'd } 


To grant you favour in the ruler's fight, 
And bring your injur'd innocence to light: 
But know, if miſchief ſhould the lad attend, 


My hoary hairs down to the grave you ſend. 


- - 
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-ſeph treats them with great kindneſs and a ſplendid entertain 
ment; but ſtill he conceals his relation to them. At laſt they 
ere diſmilt with plentiful ſupplies of corn; but the ſteward, as 
Iamin's ſack. After deine gone out. of the city, be Purer 
and charges them with the pretended theft; and at laſt he finds 


it in Benjamin's ſack. bs e eee | 
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Where ſaſe arriv'd, but fearſul of their * 

To Joſeph's ſteward haſtily they come, 
Diſcloſe in humble terms their late miſtake, 

And render doubl'd all the money back. 


7 Yous 6 
Tn then leads them to his lord. 


5 Ther gifs, wid profit homage thy re. 
His gracious ſmiles their riſing doubts prevent : 
Forgetful of himſelf, with eager haſte, 

He forward ſtept, and Benjamin embrac'd : 

His heart expands with ſympathetic joy, 
While in his arms he folds the wond'ring boy; 
Fond nature ſtruggles with the vain diſguiſe, 

A brother ſparkles in his radiant eyes: 

| Scarce all his grandeur from the gentle youth 7 
| (With mutual rapture touch'd) conceals the truth z 


3 L 
And half diſclos d the kindred ſoul appears, 
Lill Joſeph flies to hide the ſwelling tears, 
That melting love and ſoft ſurprize excite, 
But recollefted, 2 in fight. 


Conducts them now into a a ſpacious bal, 
Where well - born ſlaves, obſequious to the el. 
To luxury inur d with artful care, 

A ſplendid banquet inſtantly prepare; 
Embroider'd carpets cover all the ground _ 
W dile fragrant oiatments ſpread their odours round, 
L Large ſilver lavers, with officious care, F 
* The gay w. — the dne bear. 


8 And now with coli fare and ſparkling wine 

I NITIEND 

| Beneath, a glittering canopy of tate 

' tn Tyien robes the gaecfel rea fone ; 

Wich all the bounty of a royal feaſt 

He nobly entertains each Hebrew gueſt: 
Their hoſtage freed the matual joy compleats, 
In order plac'd, they take their deſtin d ſears: 

With ſprightly wines, and ſocial converſe gay 

6 


=” is calm nook e e che alas. 
Till riſing with the morning's roſythght, 
They haſte away, with full proviſions or'd, 
In every fack (as order d by his lord) 
Their coin, the ſteward ſecretly convey'd, 
AT 8 


n the Sende aanalt bovads wane paſt, 
When with a feign'd concern and anxious haſte, 
Hie overtakes the hindmoſt of the train, 

And thus accoſts them in an angry ſtrain. 


" 


i ect et ap, | 
Againſt the rules of hoſpitable truſt, EE : 
Combine, the conſecrated cup to ſteal, : | 
| By which my lord does ſecret things reveal. 


Whb wins ati mat ods e Gang, 
| Surpriz'd, they cry, we're guikleſs, even in thought, 


And by th' immortal God, we dare proteſt, 
Such black deſigns are ſtrangers to our breaſt. 
Our coin unask'd exactly we reſtor d, | 
How ſhould we then abuſe thy injur'd lord, 
And baſely gold, or filver, from him ſteal, 


NN 


If ſuch enormous guilt our boſoms ſtain, 
Vaſſals for life thy ſervants ſhall remain; 
The wretch, convicted of a crime ſo high, 
 Vayiy'd here belore thy ace fall. a 


. | Content, be dad and ſearh'd their burdens o, | 
Ark the cup in Beajamin's was found : | TY 74 
And backward an be royal office went, 


T The regent ber, but | how chang they fd, 15 
No more the mild, beneficent and kind, | 
But fiercely asking in an alter d tone, 
W ot hava dane ? ; 
Tou well might know, whae docs ail lcorning thing, 
42. | 


pProſtrate they fall, * fer a 
Witch mingled fighs their mutual grief expreſs d. 


WW he le bois Gakcd- 
In what pathetic words my ſilence break ? 

What energy of language ſhall 1 find, . 

To paint the wild diltradtion of my mind? 


[ 185 1. 

Jallice divine, with keen revenge begins 

To reckon up our lengthen'd ſcore of fins ; 
Our ſecret crimes, this rigorous ſtroke demand; 
Aud ſelf condemn'd, we here thy vallals rand, 


ccc 
With whom the cup was found, my ſlave ſhall be; 
Return in peace, your needleſs fears reſign. 
2 2 public criminal, is mine. 


When Judah thus (kill gently drawing bear) 
Be pleas'd, my lord, to lend a gracious ear, 
While I the tender circumſtance repeat, 


5 en enen 


Tos lovely bens the pleaſare of his life, 
And only offspring of a beauteous wife, 
Ihe elder branch by an untimely death, 
Snatch d from his arms, long fince reſign'd his breath ; 
Ihe youngeſt, who does now his care engage, 
The ſingle prop of his declining age, | 
| The conſtant theme of every pleaſiog thought, 
Vor ſtrict command, my lord, has hither brought: 
Our fire (thy ſervant) long refus d to grant | 
he preſſing ſun, till forc'd by meagre want, 
And juſt concern, to clear our injur'd truth, 
Hie to my 6 


But ch. what killing anguiſh pierc'd his heart, 
When thus compell'd with Benjamin to part : 
With all the eloquence that filial love, 

Could e'er inſpire to calm his fears I ftrove; 
But all in vain, on diſmal thoughts intent. 
If miſchief ſhould his blooming life prevent, 

My hoary hairs, he ſaid, with grief oppreſs d, 

Muſt to the gloomy grave deſcend for 1. 
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e woe? 
My father's wretchedneſs 1 cannot fee, 
Depriv'd of every future joy by me; 

For l, with all the arguments I had, 

Became myſelf a ſurety for the lad, 
Or ſee my aged parent's face no more. 


My lord, you ſeem to have a tender heart, 
(Tho ſometimes forc'd to act a rig'rous part) 
This firſt, unfortunate offence forgive, 

Or let thy ſervant here a vaſſal live, 
à A bondflave, in my youngeſt brother's ſtead, 

5 2 no more Gy . 


. 
Or hide the ſoft emotions of his ſoul; ; 
* Releming figns, the warchful Hebrews faw, | 
| 21600 „„% — 


1 . 8 
Wich tears and melting goodneſs in his eyes, 
That brother you to Midian merchants fold 
On Dothan's plain nor need the reſt be _ 


| The cruel fact, n enen debe 
a 22. 


He then demands——how fares my heard? 
. Confus'd and mute they farther off retire ; 
A guilty ſhame on every face was ſpread. 
Come near, my brethren, then he mildly fad, 
Reflect not on yourſelves, with thoughts ſevere, 
It was not you, but God, that ſent me here; 


09. 


B 


BH 


iy 3. 
His goodneſs rul'd the circumſtance and place, 
To fave the ſtock of Abraham's Lacred race; 
Five years of cruel famine yet remain, % 
While deſtitute of hope the carefai ſwain, 
Untill'd ſhall lie, or mock his fruitleſs toi; _ 


But heav'n has ſent me here to fave your lives, 


Thi Fgyptian Trey in every virme great, 


Ordains me ſecond ruler in the ſtate; 


The ftrergth. the pow'r, tho -wenld of eliihe land, 
WW LE 


Return, ile e ws 


The plenty, poop, and grandeur of my ſtate ; 
Tell him, 1 long his hoary age to greet, 
And throw myfelf in raptures at his feet : 


Let him come down to Goſhen's healthful air, 
1 


Diets your en een | 
You ſee a fnend ! you hear a brother ſpeak | 


Behold the tender motions of my heart, 


| No more diſgais d with grandeur, or with art ! 


| Regard me well, the kindred features trace, 
FF 


Then dlaſjing round bis youngeſt brother's nech 
No longer ſtrives the guſhing tears to check; 
The friendly ardour throws off all diſguiſe, 
While nature ſits triumphant in his eyes; 


Nor leſs delight tranſports the gentle youth, 


| Replete with goodneſs, innocence and truth; 


In mutual ſympathy their fouls were ty'd, 
And more by virtue than by birth allay d. 


:- 0: +] 

Saluting then the reſt, with mild adreſs, 

He clears their doubts and ſoftens their diſtreſs ; 
Converſing freely now they quit their fears, 

While Pharaoh. pleas d. the new adventure hears ; 
And in his clemency, and royal grace, 
Commands the viceroy ſome ſelected place 
| Should be aſhgn'd on Goſhen's rich champain 
His father's num'rous charge to entertain, 


I The regent now, impatient of delay, 

Wich coſtly preſents ſeads the men away, 

But with a ſparkVing Babylonian veſt 
ä grac'd above the reſt, 


Make We bene 
rel him I live, and be my greatneſs known; 
Take waggons, for convenience on the way, 

Your wives and helpleſs children to convey z 
Nor care to gather up your needleſs ſtores, 


; The wealth of Zoan's plemeous land is yours. 


| At Hebron ſoon their ſpeedy journey ends, 
The good oid man their coming now attends ; 

| Where ſcarce arriv'd, at once they all relate 
The welcome news of Joſeph's proſp'rous ſtate. 


Why would you mock my woe with airy ſchemes, 


.(He fainting ſaid) of 827 e A 4 


5 Ae et cms. 
| Recall his life his drooping ſpirits chear. 


My Joſeph lives! (tranſporting truth) be cries, | 
I'll ſee his face and cloſe my aged eyes 
Content reſign theſe poor remains of breath, 

And gently reſt in the calm ſhades of death. 
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On my fair Orramoor; | 
Her charms thy moſt propitious ray, | 
And kindeſt looks allure. | 
M0 wy” 
16 or gloomy grove, 
Id climb the talleſt tree, | 
Could 1 from thence my abſent love, 
| an. . 
rams. 
Auoft in yielding ass, 
Tu view he Oe: 


Should tein owe ogueher bow, 

Among the branches hide, 

I'd tear en 
enen 


From ery bird 4d fel a wi 

To Orramoor to fly ; 
And urg'd by love, would Fwifely ſpring. 

* . 


| Return and bleſs we with thy am 
His fairett beans, and kindly warms | 
: Us with his vital rays. 
VII. 
Return. before that light be gone, 
In which thou ſhouldſt appear, 
Unwelome night is haſt ning ow 
To darken half the years 


Hine out, WP RP God of . 5 | | 
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ä VIII. | 
in vain, relentleſs maid, in vain 
Thou doſt a youth forſake, 
| Whoſe love ſhall quickly o'er the plain, 
Thy favage flight o'ertake, 


1x . 
Should bars of ſteel my * kay, 
They could not thee ſecure : 
I'd thro' enchantments find a way 
T0 3 — 5 
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Rk prince -7. endet and peace, 

The hope of all mankind! 

men. 9 1 
rn an 


Secure Saane 
Thb' oppreſs'd his cauſe ſhall 1 
While with the fruits of ſacred peace 


ian SS rg.” 


. endleſs years thy glorious name 
When fan and on hav rn thi cure, 


| Thou ha defend like the fo drops. 
Of kind celeſtial dews; 
Or as a ſhow'r, whoſe gende fall 


The joyful ſpring renews. 
The juſt ſhall flouriſh in thy days, 
And ſacred truth abound, | 
44 While in the ſkies the changing moon 


als — 
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Peace ſhall with balmy wings o . 
Our favour'd walls around: 
With graſs the meads, with plenteons corn 
The mountains ſhall be crown'd. 


A handful ſcatter'd on the earth; 
Shall riſe a wond'rous crop; 

The loaded ſtalks ſhall bend like trees 
On Lebanon's high top. 


Thy glory no eclipſe ſhall ſee, 
But ſhine divinely bright, 
While from his orb the radiant ſun 


| Converted nations, bleſt in thee, 
 _ Shall magnify thy grace, 3 
Call thee their glorious ranſomer, 
And hope of all their race. 


f With love and ſacred rapture fir d, 
Thy lofty name well ſing: 

Thou only wond'rous things haſt done, 
The eren _ 


| From all the comersof the earth 
| Let grateful praiſe aſcend 

Let loul Amen, ad jy hows, 
„ 


